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LETTER I. 


MISS RIVERS TO MISS DUDLEY, 


— 
> IT — 


ARDLY is your Harriet deli- 

vered from one perſecution, when 
another commences ; and I have reaſon 
to be much more apprehenſive of the 
laſt than the firſt, —The ſimple Wil- 
Hams was eaſily governed, eaſily per- 
4 5% ſuaded 
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ſuaded to deſiſt ſrom his ſuit ; but Mr. 
Melvill, — ah ! "what ſhall I do with 
Mr. Melvill ?—The molt accompliſhed, 
the moſt amiable man, next to lord Ot 
ſory, I ever ſaw; approved by my father, 
approved even by myſelf. What objec- 
tions can | urge, that I love another, — 
'a niarried man. I ſhudder at the 
thought. And yet is not this the cale ? —. 
unhappy, guilty Harriet.—Guilty ! no, 
my paſſion is free from every baſe alloy; 
*tis more tender than friendly, but no 
leſs pu re. My heart harbours not a 
wiſh in regard to Offory, but what I durſt 
avow to all the world; and yet he has ſuch 
ſtrong poſſe ſſion of that too ſuſceptible 
heart, that I cannot govern its emotions 
in favor of any other. I will be vir- 
n, that is all 1 can anſwer for. My 
Eliza 
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Eliza deſcrves unlimited confidence 1 
muſt tell you; do not too ſeverely con- 
demn me. Lord Offory has diſcovered 
the ſecret, I ſo carefully ſtrove to con- 
ceal. Think not I made a voluntary 
confeſſion ; O! no, I ſhould have expired 
with ſhame ere it could have found ut- 
terance. —M y eyes, — ſome little inadver- 
tency, betrayed me. 


* 


We were alone the other day in 
the Park. — What a variety of emotions 
does the recollection excite! — I Was 
too much agitated, too much conſufed 
at the time, to know the particu- 
lars of what paſſed; Fonly remember, 
that he was at my feet; that in the 
plaintive voice of. woe he lamented. his 
wretched fate, in having choſen my 

B 2 couſin ; 
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.- #ouſin;;z—that he now too late found I 
Alone was formed to make him happy; 
hat he had miſtaken admiration for 
weg love, which, till I inſpired it, was 
#$-ſtrangerto his heart; that heart, 
added he, which heaven has united to 
yours by the ſtrongeſt ſympathy and 
t of ſentiment. 


| Twas ready to have fainted—he ſtarted 
op. and ſupported me in his arms: 
Harriet, my beloved Harriet, ae 
have F ſeen your virtuous ſtruggles. — 
O!-then, cried I, diſengaging myſelf, 
and hiding my face with my hands, 
l am, compleatly ' wretched. —I can- 
mot, cannot bear that you ſhould de- 
ſpiſe me.— And yet, added I, with a 


reſolute and rather haughty air,—I will, 


by 
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by my future conduct, put it out of 
your power. Vou know the whole ex- 
tent of my weakneſs; it ſhall go no far- 
ther, I own I have not been able to 
behold you with indifference ; but were 
you a thouſand times more engaging . 
than you are; were you in the ſlighteſt 
manner to preſume on the diſcovery 
you have made,—did you dare to offer 
the leaſt indignicy, from that moment I 
ſhould regard you as the moſt defpicable 
of your ſex ;—from that moment con- 
tempt would be the only ſentiment you 
would excite.—For your own fake then, 
my lord, forget that you are become 
maſter of my unfortunate ſecret; and 


treat me, as you have hitherto done, as 


RS: I will 
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I will treat you as the moſt amiable, 
the moſt virtuous of women, inter- 
rupted he,—as the friend of my heart.— 
And here I ſwear, added he, putting 
one knee to the ground, to reſtrain my 
paſſion to reſpect yours ;—to be the 
guardian of your honour, and forget- 
ring myſelf, to ſtudy only your peace, 
your happineſs, and fame. 


 ] am ſatisfied, —cricd J, giving him 
my hand,—ſo high an idea do!] enter- 
tain of your integrity,—ſo confidently 
do I rely on your fincerity, that all my 
fears are huſhed to reſt, and I am even 
pleaſed that we have come to this patn- 
ful but ſalutary explanation; a load is 
taken off my heart; now I ſhall act 


1125 leſs reſtraint, depending on your 
promiſe, 
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promiſe, on your eſteem ;—you. ſhall 
alliſt me to conquer my weakneſs, 


The appearance of my father and an- 
other gentleman put an end to our in- 
tereſting tere-a-tete, The ſtranger 
haſtily advanced to lord Offory, Who 
uttering an exclamation of joyful ſur- 
prize, ran to embrace him, calling out, 
Welcome, welcome, my dear Melvill, 
I rejoice to ſee you at Aſtey-grove. 


We proceeded towards the houſe ; 
the two friends walked on before, | 
my father and I followed. He talked 
to me of Mr. Metvill, wade me c- 
mark the graceful elegance of his per- 
ſon.—If you could make a conqueſt 
here, Harriet, ſaid he, you would in- 

B 4 deed 
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deed have cauſe to triumph; he is one 
of the fineſt gentlemen in England, and 


would, I dare ſay, make a moſt excel- 
lent huſband. — I ſhuddered at the 
thought, but made no other anſwer 


than that it was very improbable ſo fine 
a gentleman ſhould think of an inſignĩ- 
ficant girl like me-—While I ſpoke, 
Melvill looked back; — I bluſhed, 
gueſſing from that that I was the ſubject 
of their converſation ;— this bluſh I fear 
proceeded from vanity :e women 
are very apt -to conſtrue any little no- 
tice from the other ſex as marks of ad- 
miration.— I had no great reaſon to ſor 
poſe he would at that time view my 
perſon in a favourable light; — my 
morning dreſs was not calculated. to 


ſhew it- to advantage, — and had be 
| thought 
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thought it tolerable, my couſin's charms, 


adorned with every becoming ornament, 


ſo lately eclipſed mine, that I could not 
doubt but ſhe would efface the tranſient 
impreſſion he might have received from 
your Harriet, — But alas! my friend, 
there is no accounting for the caprice of 
taſte ;—I find] am miſtaken; this en- 
gaging man has already made propo- 
fals to my father, and I every moment 
dread a declaration of his paſſion. 
Hitherto I have taken care that he ſhould 
not find an opportunity. Lord Offory 
is become exceedingly melancholy, he 
fhuns me, and ſeeks retirement; — no 
doubt Melvill has made him his con- 


fidant. 


B 5 My 
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My couſin regards us all with ſcruti- 
nizing eyes, — ſhe ſeems diſpleaſed at the 
latter's aſſiduity to your friend, her va- 
nity is hurt to ſee any one ſo blind as to 
give me the preference. Surely ſhe 
might be ſatisfied with la Fare, who 
is her ſlave from morning to night; too 
mach ſo, I think, conſidering ſhe is the 
wife of his friend, or any man's wife 
indeed, —Stop, Harriet; ah ! ſhall you 
dare to cenſure, —ſhall you attempt to 
pluck the mote out of your neighbour's 
eye, who have ſuch a beam in thine 
own !—O conſcience, I bow, I humble 


myſelf under thy juſt reproof. 


Adieu, my dear Eliza; pray that I 
may act ſo as to merit the regard with 
which you honor your affectionate 

* HARRIET Rivers, 
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LETT EX I. 


LADY OSSORY TO LADY BAB WILLIAMS, 


Am out of all patience, —here is a 

I fooliſh fellow, one Melvill, who has 
taken it into his head to fall in love with 
that vile, little, provoking Harriet z— 
I tremble for the ſuceeſs of my plots ;— 
This man has a thouſand attractions, be- 
ſides an overgrown eſtate, and a title 
which will devolve to him on the death 
of an uncle.—O! if the girl ſhould be 
wiſe enough to take him, I ſhall expire 
with vexation ;—all the gaieties of life 
will then be in her power but what 
B 6. is 
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is ſtill worſe, ſhall I ſuffer her to eſcape 
with unſullied fame? — Shall the tri- 
umph over me by her ſuperior virtue ? 
— Shall Oſſory be left in poſſeſſion of 
the inſolent authority of a huſband ?— 
Shall he, guiltleſs himſelf, be by that 
means intitled to cenſure every little le- 


2 in my conduct? — Shall I ſtill be 


bliged to wear the maſk of hypocriſy, 
and ſteal my joys ?—His example can 
alone give me the liberty, for which my 
free- born ſoul ſo ardently pants. —Be- 
ſides, I have vowed the ruin of my 
couſin; ſo long have I indulged the 


| pleaſing hope, that I ſhall enjoy no 


reſt till it is compleated. I own too that 
F envy her the addreſſes of this Melvill , 


my capacious heart cannot be ſatisfied 


with the homage of one,—1 wauld hold 
og 


The PRECIPIrATE C Hoc E. 13 


all mankind in my chains; — till he came 
every thing went on as I could wiſh; 
Oſſory and Harriet were perpetually to- 


gether, my ſpies watched all their mo- 
tions, — the affair was not indeed come 
to the criſis expect with ſo much im- 


patience, but it could not, as they went 


on, be long ere it did ſo; but no this 


Melvill has put a ſtop to all my ſchemes, 
Oſſory is ſeized with the vapours, and 


like a deſpairing enamorata, has ſhut. 


himfelf up in his apartment, and fan- 
cies himſelf ill forſooth.— Harriet is alſo 
in the dumps, while her ſwain racks his 
brain to amuſe her. My uncle, that he 
may be near to watch over the conduct 
of his precious daughter, plagues me 
with his company from morning to 


night. La Fare dares hardly look 4 " 
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me, for fear of attracting ſome of their 
vile penetrating eyes; tis too much, I 
die with envy; the country is de- 
teſtable ;—T'll go to town, yes, poſitive- 
ly, if things continue in this train; Þ ll 
leave them all to follow their own de- 
vices, while I fly to my dear Williams 
for conſolation; and plunging into de- 
lightful modiſh diſſipation, forget every 
Care. Pg 1 


La Fare may come if he will; if not, 

T ſhall find a thouſand others to ſupply 
his place; yet he is a charming fellow. 
—O! Bab,—but I muſt not praiſe him 
too much, left you ſhould commence 
my rival.— Poor Williams, I am at pre- 
ſent too, much out of humor to laugh 
heartily ; but at any other time I ſhould 
have 
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have expired at your drole deſcription of 


the figure he made during that truly 
matrimonial ſcene, in which you have 
been engaged. Go on, Bab, conquer- 
ing and to conquer, hold faſt the 


reigns of government. — Women are 


formed for power; not to rule a huſ- 
band only, but an empire, — What 
male wretch of a monarch will dare to 


fet himſelf in competition with a queen. 
Beſs, an empreſs of Ruſſia, and a hun- 


dred other noble Amazons? in 'whoſe 


preſence, little inſignificant kingdoms 
hide their diminiſhed heads, - crowns 
we will rather ſay; for kings, I trow, 
have very ſeldom any heads to hide.— 

Let us affert our prerogative, the Sa- 
lique law is no where to be found but 


in a nation of ſlaves; and even there 
temale 


AF. 
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female wit renders it of none effect; for 
no where do women reign with more 
deſpotic power than in France, —and 
ſhall we, the fairer daughters of Britain, 
yield the palm to them? Forbid it 
pride Petticoat government for ever ! 
Adieu! Here has been my Abigal, 
with her naturally ſharp face lengthened 
out of all bounds, with an, O! madam, 
O! my lady, my maſter is ſo ill!— 
Well, and what then, child! do you 


take me for a phyſician? No, my lady, 
but I thought your ladyſhip might like 
to know—what! that my huſband is ill, 


girl, ſhould I like chat, do you think ? 


Why, to ſay truth, twenty is a 
pretty age to wear widow's weeds, 
bis, Bab, was only what I thought, 

not 


$f OT, ©: 
+ +. dz „ 
TESTS: * 


The PaECIITATE Choice, 17 


not what I ſaid. I have a notion that 
I ſhould not break my heart, were this 
the caſe. But hark! the whole houſe is 
in confuſion ;—as ſure as death the man 
is abſolutely going to make his exit.— 


Curioſity now will carry me to his apart- 
ment. —No, *twas only a qualm; but 
ſuch ſcreaming amongſt the females, | 
believe in my conſcience all the girls in 
the houſe are in love with him, —Har- 
riet fainted, Melvill is buſy in her reco- 
very, —her weak ſpirits took the alarm, 
—ſhe was not in his room, a ſet of ſoft 
fouls and ſilly ;—dinner waits, Adieu! 


Yours, 


J. Os$0R Y, 


F | LET- 
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LETTER III. 
-'LORD OSSORY TO MISS RIVERS. 


ES, my dear, virtuous, cruel, — 
Ol no, my adorable Harriet, you 
deſerve not that reproach ;—you are all 
gentle ſweetneſs; and yet you are the 
cauſe of all my ſufferings ;—but I ap- 
Plaud your conduct, though my death 
will be the conſequence. How could 
you aſk my advice ?—What man can 
do, I will, to convince you with what 
diſintereſted paſſion I love; but he muſt 
be more than man, who could conſent 


to yield you to his rival ;—fool that [ 
” | | Was, 
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was, *twas I firſt prejudiced Melvill in 
your favor, by my indiſcreet, though 
juſt encomiums,—T excited his curio- 
ſity ;—he came, he ſaw, he heard, and 
ah! could he then fail to love? and 
could I hope that after his arrival, I 
ſhould any longer be honored with— 
what ſhall I call it, without offending 
my. Harriet's delicacy ?—It was that 
which conſtituted the felicity of her 
Offory ; 'twas that, for the loſs of which 
IJ wiſh to reſign an inſipid joyleſs ex- 
iſtence z — but heed not my compli- 
ments; take this happy man, this en- 
vied Melvill, Harriet, fince he has the 
good fortune to be acceptable to you. 
Obey your father, act up to your duty: 
once it would have coſt you ſome 


ſtruggles; but that time, ſo flattering 
to 
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to the wretched Offory, is now paſt, - 


Harriet, Iwill conquer my ſelfiſh weakneſs; 


you ſhall at leaſt be compelled to eſteem 
me. I have promiſed to be the guardian 


of your honor; I vowed to prefer 
your happineſs to my own ;—to ſacri- 
fice every wiſh that was inconſiſtent 
with your reputation and felicity. 


_ Melvill is young, rich, handſome ;-- 
he deſerves you; our friendſhip com- 
menced at ſchool; the more intimate 
we grew, the more reaſon had I to ad- 


mire and approve, — He loves you, 
take him if you think it will reſtore 


your peace, if you think you can return 
that love. 


The 
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The pen drops from my hand, Har- 
riet, I recall what I have ſaid.—I cannot, 


cannot give thee up, thou idol of my 
heart. 
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% reren . 


M1SS RIVERS.TO LORD ossoRv. 1 


OULD had never been born! 

—indeed, my lord, this is too 
much ; my own griefs are more than I 
am able to ſupport; muſt thoſe of 
lord Offory, the man on earth I moſt 
eſteem, be added to my burden? and 
muſt I be accuſed as the cauſe of all 


your miſery ?—What can I do? How 
hail I, how ought I to at ? —I 
have, ſince deprived of your com- 
pany, ſtrictly examined my paſt conduct. 

Thanks 
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Thanks to my guardian angel, I have 
nothing criminal to reproach myſelf 
with z——But is this ſufficient to Juſtify 
me? Ah no; Tought not to have beheld 
you with partiality; —ought not! alas! 
do I not ſtill? Pure as my attachment 
is, tis faulty in being placed on an im- 


Popper object. Firm as my reſolution 
is to die rather than forfeit my virtue;— 

yet what reliance ought I to place on 
the power of human reſolutions, when 
unaſſiſted by a power ſuperior ?—And 
can I, while 1 refuſe to part with the 
idol of my heart, expect that aſſiſtance? 
No; my duty is to conquer 3—1 
wiſh to do fo, that 1 may have nothing 
to reproach myſelf with.—Bur I, bluſh- 
ing, own that the ſtruggle is almoſt too 
F much 
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much for my weak frame to ſupport ;— 
help me then, my lord ;—you promiſed 
to be the guardian of my honor ;—rely- 
ing on this generous promiſe, I muſt 
again ſolicit your advice. Why ſhould 
we £0 on to indulge a hopeleſs love? 

a love which fills me with remorſe — | 
O let us endeavour to exchange it for ; 
that leſs tumultuous, but no leſs en- 
dearing ſentiment, friendſhip. — Let 
us try if we cannot bring it to that. 
We are diſcouraged from attempting it, 
becauſe we believe it impoſſible; but 
I again repeat, let us try; and that 1 
may be the better intitled to your eſteem, 
help me to a& as becomes a dutiful 
daughter, a virtuous maid, and what 
Bain | 18 
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is ſtill more, the woman who aſpires 
to the friendiſhp of lord Oſſory. 


My father preſſes me to marry Mr. 
Melvill, a man to whom I have not 
been able to offer one reaſonble ob- 
jection.— Hew perverſe then muſt I 
appear in the eyes of my pareat?- yet 
to marry that gentleman, however, 
while my affections are alas] engaged to 
another, I ſhould deem a crime unpar- 
donable.—Yet I wiſhed to act up to 
my dutyz—lI wiſhed to guard myſelf 
by every poſſible precaution againſt the 
weakneſs of my heart. want to place 
new obſtacles between me and a paſſion 
which deſpair itſelf has not yet been able 
to conquer. The duties of a wife may 
divert my attention; the ſacred engage- 
VoI. II. C ment 
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ment keep me more ſteady to my laud- 
able purpoſe, than J ſhould otherwiſe 
a | 
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Theſe and many more of the like 
reaſons induced me to liſten to Mr. 
Melvill ;—he is a man of ſenſe and ho- 
nor, an agreeable man. — Mr. Wil- 
liams I could never have thought of, — 
J would be dutiful to my parent, but my 
duty to heaven is ſtil] ſuperior. —I durſt 

not perjure myſelf in obedience to his 
commands, and that I muſt have done, 
had I conſented to take Mr, Williams; 
for how was it poſſible I ſhould either 
honour or love him?—Now I could both 
honour and eſteem Mr. Melvill ;—but 
for love,—alas ! dear Offory, my heart 
was formed to admit only one object, 
and 
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and that object the only one which ought 
never to have found entrance there.— 
In vain I liſten to your rival ;—in vain 
I enumerate to myſelf his various per- 
fections; I ſee, I admire, but I do not 
feel their force. —What can I do? O 
my lord! pity and affiſt me to conquer, 
by ſetting a laudable example to your 


HaRRIET Rivers; 


rn . 


MISS RIVERS TO M1SS ELIZA DUDLEY, 


My dear! the day is fixed; urged 
by my father, — importuned by 
the moſt generous of men,—for ſuch 


Mr. Melvill has proved himſelf: with 


trembling emotion 1 gave a reluctant 
conſent. — But ere I ventured to take this 


important ſtep, I thought it my duty to 
make the man, to whom I am going to 
unite my deſtiny, acquainted with my 


es | 


From 


ern 
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From the moment I brought myſelf 
to regard him in the light of a huſband, 


I thought myſelf bound ip honor to 
make him my unlimited confidant, — 
Fatal is the conſequence of any ſecret 
reſerve, any concealment between man 
an+ Wife! —with inexpreſſible confuſion 
therefore I revealed to him my unfor- 
tunate, my imprudent attachment to 
lord Oſſory.— He ſtopped me ere I had 
finiſhed the painful taſk, and preſſing 
me to his breaſt, to hide my bluſhes, — 
No more, my adorable Harriet, —inter- 
rupted he,—you ſhall not be mortified 
by the humbling confeſſion of an invo- 
Juntary error; the manner in which you 
have acted, in ſo critical a ſituation, does 
you more honor than if you had never 


been tempted. Your delicate frank- 
C 3 3 
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neſs to me too in this affair, proves you 
to be the nobleſt of your ſex.— I own I 
wiſhed you to come to this eclairciſſ- 
ment; not that you have told me any 
thing, of which 1 was not before ac- 
qvainted; but it would have been in- 
conſiſtent with your character to have 
acted otherwiſe. Now may I, with un- 
doubted ſecurity, depoſit my honor in 
your hands, and place unlimited con- 
fidence in yours. Now my eſteem can 
know no increaſe ; for I am now con- 


vinced that you as much excel the reſt 
of your ſex in virtue, as you do in every 
other amiable qualification. My only 
regret is, that I was denied the exqui- 
ſite pleaſure of firſt inſpiring your gentle 
heart with tender ſenſibility, becauſe 


firſt impreſſions are always the moſt 
fervent, 
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fervent, and moſt laſting. However, 
give me at preſent all you can, my 
lovely girl, your eſteem and friendſhip, 
it ſhall be my unremitted ſtudy to de- 
ſerve the reſt.— I offer myſelf to be the 
guardian of your honor. — Hitherto 
you have nobly ſtruggled in the cauſe 
of virtue, and I doubt not of your 
laudable perſeverance. But I am am- 
ditious of ſharing with you the 
glorious taſk, and O! how amply 
ſhall I be rewarded, it, by my fond aſ- 
ſiduity, my unbounded love, I ſhould 
be. able, not only to baniſh my rival 
from your breaſt, but to have the inex- 
preſſible delight to ſupply his place. 


C 4 This 
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This flattering hope induced me to 
folicit your hand, though 1 knew the 
mutual attachment ſubſiſting between 
you and my friend; but then 1 allo 
knew the worth of that friend, and 2 
very little acquaintance with Miſs Rivers. 
convinced me that ſhe was far ſuperior | 
to the common run of females; —that 
ſhe was a treaſure, for the purctiaſe of 
whom, one could not pay too high 2 
price; ;—deiga then, adorable Harriet, 
to bleſs me with your hand ; but let me 


KK owe it merely to the authority of - 
Parent — Were the man. ſingle whom 
you diſtinguiſh with your regard, no- 
thing ſhould tempt me to trouble you 
with wy addreſſes. —No, I would ho- 
nor 
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nor your choice, be he who he would; 
—that choice alone would give him 
merit ; then would I bury my hopeleſs 
paſſion at the bottom of my heart; 
— but lord Oſſory is marrie your 
father will not ſuffer you to remain 
fingle —1 offer t therefore to ſave 
you from one Who; might be leſs ſenſible 
of your worth, who might love you 
with a leſs difintereſted affection.— Am- 
bitious as I am to poſſeſs your whole 
undivided heart; yet will I patiently 
wait, without murmuring? ill you can 


complete. y. happineſs by that inva- 
luable "in Wn time, L will ſimpa- 
thize in all your tender diſtreſs, nor 
claim anyYhigg/hs a right, but receive 
every little mark of your regard as a 

C 5 favor, | 
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favor, if on theſe terms my charming 
girl will conſent to become mine.— He 
pauſed, and fixed his ſenſible eyes on 
my face; — I caſt mine down, and 
ſighed.— | | 


O! Mr. Melvill, you are a generous 
man; my reaſon, my virtue tells me I 
ought not to heſitate ;—but pity me, 
for you know my weakneſs. Beſides, 
it hurts my delicacy to think of taking 
you from ſuch ſelfiſh motives as my 
own ſecurity.—You deſerve—Talk not 
of my deſerving, —interrupted he, to 
deſerve Miſs Rivers, is the height of 
my ambition, —While he ſpoke my fa- 

ther 
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ther joined us, his authority added to 
the perſuaſive eloquence of this amiable 
man. O Eliza! I know not what I ſaid 
or did, ſo violent were my emotions z— 
but I know now, on recollection, that 
1 pronounced the fatal Ves; that pre- 
parations are actually begun for the im- 
portant occaſion, and that there is but 
one ſhort fortnight more between me 
and—happineſs of miſery ; for in mar- 
. Ziage there is no medium; and alas? 
I dare not hope for the former. Lord 
Oſſory, my hand trembles while I write 
his name, ſtill continues indiſpoſed, or 
perhaps he only keeps his room, that 
he may prudently avoid the ſight of 
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hall we be ſeparated, and that for ever, 
as I propoſe wholly to reſide at Ms. 


from hence, and lord Oſſory is too dif- 
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your Harriet, —Alas! ſoon, very ſoon; 


Melvill's country ſeat ; tis far diſtant 


erect to think of viſiting me there, 
What a weight hangs. on my ſpirits l 


Farewel, my dear Eliza; I. fear I am 
going. to be il —Such a ſhivering!— 
1 cannot hold my pen.—My head,— 
O! I faint. * 
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LETTER vr 


KADY OSSORY TO LADY BAB WII 
LIAMS. 


"4 ; * 1 
5 4 


GAIN my hopes revĩve ; yes 
my genius will yet prove the 
ſtronger. Harriet's has long ſtruggled 
with mine for victory. But for a for- 
tunate illneſs, Bab, ſhe had by this 
time figured en bride, Melvill's bride; 
the ſtupid, or rather the haughty, inſo- 
Tent Melvill, who dares to flight my 
advances ; the infatuated Melvill, who 
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dotes on a puny girl, while health and 
blooming beauty plead in vain.— Not 
that I am in love with the wretch, but 
one would wiſh for a little variety. La 
Fare, always la Fare, from morning to 
night; — tis rather too much; Melvill 
and he are the only decent beings 


that are to be met with in this deſart.— 


1 forget Oſſory, but he poor ſoul's a 
huſband ; no wonder I forgot him; for 
we have ſeparate apartments, ſeparate 


did we experience an union of hearts; 
we were tacked together by mere hu- 
man ties.—At which, 


Love, free as air, ſpreads his light wings, 


And in a moment flies.— 
k But 


views, and ſeparate pleaſures. —Never 
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But to return to my couſin; the cone 
fit between love, duty, virtue, and 
all that, threw her into a fever; ſhe is 
now, however, out of danger, but will, 
I dare ſay, keep her room as long as 
poſſible, in order to delay the evil hour 
of matrimony.— Such it appears to this 
fooliſh infatuated girl though, had 
ſhe the leaſt ſpirir, ſhe would wiſh for 
nothing more than ſuch an opportunity 
of eſcaping from the authority * g 


A rigid father, 
Who deals her pleaſures with a fancy 
hand. 


| Delays are faid to be dangerous; to 
her at leaſt I truſt they will prove ſo.— 
Now 
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Now is my time; if I do not ſeize this 
opportunity, ſhe will, ere long, be out 


of my reach and power.— In the firſt 
place, her intended ſpouſe ſhall be in- 
formed of her criminal fondneſs for 
mine; ſhall know, that to that ſhe 


owes her illneſs; if he has but one 


ſpark of jealouſy in his whole compoſi- 


tion, I'll blow it to a flame, which will 


ſoon.. conſume his fooliſh paſſion for 
Harriet; and then may his eyes be 
opened to diſcover my ladyſhip's hitherto 
neglected charms.— This i; not all, the 


girl muſt and ſhall be humbled ; frail 


nature would, I hoped, long ere now 


have brought. her to the point I wiſh, 


and given | me room to triumph in her 
fall — 
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fall; but ſhe has ſuch a ſtock of pride, 
virtue as ſhe no doubt calls it, that na- 


ture alone will not do my buſineſs ;—we 
muſt call in her handmaid art to her 


* affiftance.--I have no faith in love- 


powders; but la Fare aſſures me, that 


there are drugs of ſovereign uſe in theſe 


caſes, and that he knows one in parti- 
cular of wonderful efficacy, in inflaming 


the paſſions, though he does not pre- 
tend it will inſpire a flame, but only 
augment what the little deity has al- 
ready kindled :-—it is, added he, of an 
intoxicating nature; for ſome time it 
accelerates the ſpirits, then ſtupifies the 
ſenſes, and ends at laſt in ſieep.— This 
medicine ſhall be adminiſtered ;—her 

| nurſe 
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nurſe is one of my creatures; Offory 
daily viſits her, generally in company 
of his friend, or her father indeed, and 
that of a morning but eaſily can I 
"contrive to intice him at a more con- 
venient hour to her apartment. From 
morning to night he hovers near its 
door; then, when opportunity offers, 
and importunity both, from without and 


from within ſolicits, who will anſwer 
for the conſequence ; —'tis at leaſt worth 
| the trial, and tried it ſhall be this very 
night. . | 
"And fo I bid my friend Bab adieu. 
N O oa v. 


L Er. 
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LTT 
THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


TY A FARE, I uſed to call thee a be- 
witching fellow, but I find thy 


witchcraft reaches not my couſin, —4 
cannot accuſe thee of having gained me 
by the aid of love- powders at leaſt. 
No, my dear Frenchman, thou art a 
mere. quack, and thy drugs are drugs 
of no value, or perhaps too ſmall a 
doſe was adminiſtered :—it has, how- 
ever, produced one good effect; Offory, 
om 


. 
. 
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from having once by my contrivance 
been admitted to ſee his adorable, with 
no other witneſſes-but the faint burning 
tapers, and an old woman, drowzy with 
watching, now, by his own contrivance, 
finds means to continue his nocturnal 
viſits, much againſt the lady's inclina- 
tion it ſeems, who never fails ſeverely 
to remoriſtrate.—But who can refiſt the 
eloquence of love?—Nurſe always takes 
care to give her, ere theſe interviews, a 
"doſe of la Fare's curious and wonder- 
fully efficacious cordial, then finks into 
her armed chair, covers her face, and 
78 ſuppoſed neither to hear or ſee :—not 


that ſhe knows the purpoſe for which 


we intend this powder ;—in obedience 


= 
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to my orders, ſimply does the admini- 
ſter it; ſhe takes them for ſleeping 
draughts, becauſe they produce that 
effect; - but the ſhrewd old dame ob. 
ſorves, that inſtead of doing her lady 
| ſervice, they abſolutely ſtupify her. 
So much the better; if ſhe is ſo inclined 
to fleep, it will be no great wonder if 
her virtue, harraſſed with being ſo long, 
ſo continually kept on guard, ſhould 
alſo be tempted to ſlumber. I have 
told my ancient ſpy, that I ſuſpe& an 
intrigue between my huſband and cou- 


ſin, therefore beg ſhe will keep a ſharp 
look-out.—She has a ſmall tent bed in 
an adjoining cloſet, to which her lad, 
now being out of danger, obliges her | 

71 5 frequently 
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frequently to retire ;—what think you 
then, Bab, will, nay muſt be the con- 
| ſequence of her tete-a-tetes with Oſ- 
fory ?—Hitherto indeed old Watchful 
declares, that nothing criminal has 
paſſed between them; they talk , toge- 
ther, ſhe ſays, in a low voice ;—Mitſs 
Rivers weeps, my lord kneels by the 
_ bedſide; ſometimes he holds her hand 
in his, once too ſhe ſaw him preſs it to 
his lips;—this ſhe ſees through a hole 
in her apron, which is caſt over her 
head, while, by her ſnoring, ſhe lulls 
not herſelf, but their ſuſpicions to reſt, 
ſo that they regard her only as part of 
the furniture of a ſick chamber. To- 
night I have ordered her to give Har- 
riet 


\ 
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riet a double portion, and to retire to 
her cloſet as ſoon as ſhe has drawn the 
curtains, and adminiſtered. the draught. 
—S$o far, Bab, have I been the agent 
of miſchief the reſt I leave to fate, 
and you to reſt, child, in caſe you 
ſhould be half as much inclined to 
fleep as your. 

J. Ossox v, 


LET. 
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LETTER VII. 


LADY :OSSORY TO LADY BAB WIL- 
LIA MS. 


01 triumph !—the deed is done,— 
and now for ever blaſted is her 
fame 3— 


She ſets like a bright ſtar, 
That falls to riſe no more. 


Nurſe had punctually followed my or- 
ders, capacious was the ſtupifying 
draught 
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draught ſhe had adminiſtered; I had 
a curioſity to be myſelf A witneſs of its 
effect, therefore took up my ſtation in 
the cloſet; ſhe followed me when her 
lady ſeemed compoſed for the night, 
and threw herſelf on the bed, whilſt I 
applied my eye to the key-hole—when 
all was huſh, in glided, not Margaret's 
grimly ghoſt, but my good man— 


Harriet, in a voice that ſpoke her 
diſpleaſure, exclaimed is it thus you 
teſtify your eſteem ? —is it thus you 
keep your promiſe?— oh too indiſcreet, 
encroaching Oflory !—wby will, 0 


continue to expoſe my reputation to 


danger? — Only one word, my Harriet, 
Vor. II. D inter- 
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interrupted he, —alas ! this will be the 
laſt opportunity I ſhall enjoy of ſeeing 
you in private, —of pouring out at your 
feet the anguiſh of my heart z—a con- 
verſation which paſſed to- day between ; 
Melvill and your father, is my motive 
for once more preſuming to approach 
my angel, in a way which ſhe had for- 
bid, oh! my life, my only love, added 
he, ſinking down by her ſide; —pity 
me ;—the fatal hour approaches, in 
which I muſt behold you reſign yourſelf 
to my rival's arms,—again the day is 
fixed, —fixed by an arbitrary father 
He took her hand, and bath'd it with 
bis bean. 1 125 


I ful-. 
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I ſuſpected that the drowzy draught 
began to operate, for ſhe either did not 
make any anſwer to what he had ſaid, 
or elſe did it in ſo low à voice, that I. 
could not hear her.—The candles ſtood 
on her toylet facing the bed,—he roſe, 
extinguiſhed one, and placed the other 
at a greater diſtance ; this deprived me 
of light enough to ſee what paſſed, but 
for a good while after my lord continued 
to talk in a low plaintive tone. Need 


I tell you the conſequence of all this? 
Harriet dozed, and left her virtue to 
ſhift for itſelf, —My lord had long ftrug- 
gled againſt a paſſion that now became 
too ſtrong for all his reſolutions ;—pow- 
erful was the temptation, the paſſive 
D 2 ſtate 
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ſtate to which his fair one was reduced; 
can one wonder, — ] am ſure I do not. 
They fell; and now my long threatened 
revenge is accompliſhed. —In due time 
I ruſhed into the room, threw open the 
curtains, there, locked in her lover's 
arms, lay the ſleeping Harriet.— I af- 
fe&ed to ſcream, and ſunk, as if faint- 
ing, into a chair, —Nurſe hobbled to 
my aſſiſtance. Oſſory ſtarted from the 
bed; ſaw me, and claſping his hands, 
exclaimed,  wretch, —diſhonorable vil- 
lain, that I am, what have I done? 
O! Harriet, my love, I have ruined 
thee !=he-threw Kimfelf wich violence 
on the floor. Harriet awoke with the 
noiſe, — ſhe looked wildly round, ſhe 

| e had 
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had, I ſuppoſe, heard ſome part of Oſ- 
ſory's exclamation.— She beheld me in 
ar age, and him ſtretched at his length 
on the ground z;—all the horror of her 


| ſituation ruſhed to her view ;—ſhe lay 
half raiſed on her elbow, one arm ex- 
tended, - diſtraction in her countenance, 
ſhe ſeemed conyerted into a ſtatue, the 
ſtatue of deſpair.—lI declare, there was 
ſomething ſo terrifying in her aſpect, 
that ſhe abſolutely made me ſhudder ;— 
for ſome moments I was as. little able to 
de a5 the pro deſinquenty4, however 
I ſoon got the better of my terror, (I 


believe J might call it my remorſe.)— 
'Tis well my Lord, cried I, at length 
you appear in your true colors, now 

Wn am 
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am I able to account for your indiffe- 
rence to me, — long have I patiently born 
it; long too have [ — this in- 
trigue. 


And you vile, and deteſtable Harriet, 
hat ſhall I ſay to you? thou deſpi- 
cable prude, who ſtrove to conceal the 
libertine under the maſk of virtue.—Do 
you not ſhudder at the preſence of an 
injured wife? but you are hardened in 
iniquity z—not a bluſh overſpreads your 
check, though thus GY detected. 
odious eee 4k 


N At this word Offory ſtarted from the 
ground ;—Strympet! cis falle,=cried 
the N he, 
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he,—fire flaſhing from his eyes, —ſtill, 
in compariſon. of thee, or almoſt any 
other of her ſex, ſhe is an angel.—Yes, 
one of the fallen angels, faid I, diſdain- 
fully, —but you, fir; are ſunk, even be- 
low my contempt. — Tis to you I ſpeak, 
turning to Harriet. Ungrateful wretch, 
thou violater of the laws of holpitality ; 
ſay, dare you deny it, are you not a 
ſtrumpet? 2 


She was ſtill in the poſture beſore de- 


ſcribed, but on my thus addreſſing hes, 
the with a mild and humble air bowed 
her head, as much as to ſay, alas! I 
plead guilty to the charge. Then 
caſting a glance at Oſſory, ſhe uttered 
| + of Et a faint 


56 The PRECIITATE Chefe. 


a faint ſcream, and ſunk inſenſible on 
the bed. He advanced to ſupport her, 
but topped ſhort, and folding his arms, 
gazed for ſome moments in ſilence on 
her pale face, while deep fighs heaved 
his boſom. —At laſt, you Madam, ſaid 
- he, fell an ill-natured pleaſure, while 
you contemplate our diſtreſs ;—you have 
the inhumanity to triumph in that an- 
gels feel; — becauſe, till this fatal night, 
ſhe was in virtue, in merit, ſo much 
your ſuperior. O! Harriet, —continu- 
ed he, in an accent that ſpoke the an- 
guiſh of his ſoul ; -hew could thy Oſ- 
ſory forget the reſpect he owed thec? 
How I abhor myſelf !—Villain that 1 
was, to take advantage of thy weak- 

| neſs ; 


The PRECIPITATE. CHOICE. 57 


neſs ;-:weaknels,— ah ! ſhall I dare ta 
talk of thee in a ſtile ſo debafing ;—of 
thee, whoſe every thought was pure and. 
Lined as Were N my lord, 
enough liſtened to * wonderoully 
| affecting complaints, no 'tis time to 
proceed to buſi neſs; ;—others have, like 
me, been impoſed upon, by the ſpeci- 
ous appearance of that vile hypocrite; 
her intended huſband in particular, — 
be i it my taſk to undeceive them, —her 
reputation ſhall not outlive her virtue, — 
this night was doomed to put a period 
to both ;—yes, I will have witneſſes of 
the injury you have done me her fa- 
ther, her lover, the whole n ſhall 
D255 de 
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be acquainted with my_wrongs, and her 
ſhame.—So ſaying, I ran to the bel}, 
but he ſeized hold of me, ere I could 
reach it;—Go then, faid I to Nurſe, 
fummon the ſervants,— call Mr. Mel. 
vil. —Stir at your peril, cried as. 
in a voice that made the beldam trem- 
ble \—] ſwear, added he,—that if either 
of you dare but to attempt expoſing 
the misfortune of that dying angel, both 
your worthleſs lives ſhall be ſacrificed to 
my revenge — 0 ſaying, he went and | 
locked the door, and put the key i in his 8 


pocket. | 


bz 1191] 
— 14 


My courage began to fail. me, terri- | 
fied at the herce wildneſs of his air z— 
the 
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the man was certainly our of his ſenſes. 
I condeſcended to ſooth him,—he 

paid not the ſlighteſt attention to what I. 
ſaid.—Nurfe was all this time buſy in 
adminiſtering medicines to reſtore her 
lady, but with as little ſucceſs, as 1 
found in attempting to quiet my lord's 
violent emotions ;—at laſt however, his 
ſpirits were quite exhauſted, he turned 
to Harriet with a mournful air, gazed 
a few moments in ſilence, then exclaim- 
ed es, ſhe is gone for ever, and to 
me ſhe owes her death; — the laſt words 
were hardly articulate;—he claſped his 
hands, and uttering a deep groan, down 
he fell, like a tragedy hero, an the ide 


of his Dulcinea, — de 
D 6 I now 


Go The Pxreirrrarr Chorex. 
I now began to be alarmed at Har- 
riet's long inſenſibiity, and feared that 
1a Fare's drug was int of ſo innocent a 
nature as we had. imagined, for death 
was painted on her pale countenance. 
I ſent for him; he aſſured me, there 
was nothing dangerous in the draught 
he had made phyſick one branch of his 
ſtudy.—1 left him therefore to take care 
of the two infenſibles, while I went in 
queſt of Melvilt; impatient to expoſe 
the frailty of his idol. I knew he ge- 
nerally ſpent an hour in his cloſet ere 
he went to reſt, it was now about the 
time of his retiring thither, for he is as 
regular as a elock.—I ruſhed in upon 
him, where, after venting my well 
eB 2 2 
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acted rage, I told him the particulars 
of my late mortifying diſcovery. —— 
Hark ! Bab, what's the matter now, — 
ſuch a noiſe, and buſtle, -I muſt ſee, —- 
Farewell 
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THE SAME, TO THE SAME. 


* 4 4 # 


OOR Ha Fare;=theſe Frenchmen 
are ſo impetuous ;—Offory and him 
have had a tilting bout, they are both 
wounded, but neither dangerouſly, as 
Y Melvill came in time to part them ;— 

| fuch confuſion reigns amongſt the whole 
ſet, that I can get no ſatisfactory ac- 
b unt of the quarrel. —La Fare, as the 
| Nurſe ſays, ſpoke of Harriet's conduct 
as 
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as it ſeemed: to deſerve, my lord tool 
fire, called him a villain, faid it was 
time to wipe off the ſtain he had caſt 
upon his honor; your intrigues, your 
vile ingratitude, is no ſecret to me; but 
my mind, tilt now, was too much en- 
groſſed by worthier obſects, to find leĩ- 
fure to inflict on you the puniſhment 
you merit. Much more was ſaid, as 
you may ſuppoſe, but Nurſe's memory 
reached no farther; ;—ſhe ſcreamed with 
all her force, —H arriet too recoyered her 
ſenſes, and frantic with terror, ſprung 
from the bed, and threw herſelf between 
the combatants. —At that moment Mel- 
vill fortunately made his appearance, the 


ſcene changed, deadly weapons were caſt 
aſide, 
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alide ; the bleeding Offory ſupported 
the-fainting Harriet, —Melvill, en deſeſ- 
fir, kneeled at her feet ;—la Fare was 
| Catried to his own apartment by my 


orders, no one elſe troubled their head 
about the poor Frenchman; — after a 
proper buſtle, my lord was alſo carried 
off the ſtage, inſenſible with loſs of 
blood. — Harriet is replaced in her bed, 
which, it · is believed, ſhe will never 
quit more; death ſeems to have mark- 
ed her for his own, in defiance of all 
his rivals; ; the expected nuptial bed, 


will now be exchanged for the filent 
romb.—Poor girl, even from me, her, 


til now, implacable enemy, ſhe extorts 


' 7 
Sid np 21 


the | pitving tear ; „ N. enmity reaches 
as id « LILIES 12 of 
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not beyond the grave, to which ſhe is 
haſtening,—Bab, I am vapored to the 
laſt degree ;—there is no bearing this 
horrid houſe, nothing but ſighs, and 
groans are to be heard ;—TI'll to dear 
London for conſolation; —the invalids 
have a whole college of phyſicians to 
attend them z—why then ſhould 1 Ray, 
ta die 15 the * 2— | 
. Melyill took upon * to break the 
affair to my uncle, —I don't believe he 
told him one ſyllable of truth, for he 
has ſo much of the Roman in him, that, 
had he been intruſted with the ſceret of 
his daughter's fall, nothing, 1 am con- 
vinced, could have ſcreened her from 


his 
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kis fury.—I don't know how it is, but 
I can't. find in my heart to undeceive 
him ;—no, here I ſtop, ſufficient has 
been my revenge; if ſhe dies, her di- 
ſaſtrous adventute, ſhall, for me, re- 


main a ſecret.— If on the contrary (but 
there is little probability of that) ſhe 
ſhould recover, then indeed, 1 will not 


anſwer for myſelf, for no two characters 


can be more oppoſite, than that of your 
friend when low, and your friend when 
"we 26A — 

Mt * almoſt forgot to tell you, that 
Nurſe vaniſhed- in the midſt of the 
buſtle, and has never ſince been heard 
of; mounted on a broomſtick, ſhe 
61 took 
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took her flight through the air ;—the 
truth is, at leaſt, it does not admit a 
doubt with me, that Melvill has got her 
removed to a proper diſtance, leaſt ſhe 
ſhould blab.—Well, abſolutely he is a 
worthy fellow ; but how does he pro- 
poſe to ſtop my tongue ?—there is one 
method, by which he might effectually 
make me his friend;——Ah ! a letter, 
from PAbbe,—haow has he found me 
out? who has undeceived him in re- 
gard to my death ꝰ the epiſtle you 
wrote for me to his ſiſter, has not then 
produced the deſired effect. I dread to 
open the provoking ſcrawl; - that wreteh 
was born to be my torment.— Adieu, 
let's ſee what he has to ſay for himſelf.— 


LE T- 
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* 


EN TER 
MR. MELVILL TO MISS RIVERS. 


I will not wound Miſs Rivers's gentle 
1 heart, by attempting to deſcribe my 
ſufferings on a late— let the unfor- 
tunate adventure be buried in everlaſt- 
ing oblivion ;—in ſpite of one moment, 
one fatal moment of—how ſhall I ſuffi- 
ciently guard my expreſſions ? not for 
worlds would ] add to your diſtreſs;— 
no, I wiſh to ſooth your grief ;—ftill 
* 24 * 


2 
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you appear ſuperior to the reſt of your 
ſex, many have fallen, but who ever, 
with ſuch bitter anguiſh as yours, la- 
mented their fall your virtue, for an 
N inſtant only, was off its guard; - your 
© ſenſes erred, but your heart is not cor- 
rupted. Never did I behold an object, 
at once ſo affecting, and fo reſgectable 
as you are at this moment, languithing 
on a bed of ſickneſs, patiently without 
murmuring, waiting for the ſtroke of 
death, unable to ſurvive the loſs of your 
honor, —Ah ! muſt I then loſe thee, my 
Harriet, my wiſh'd- for bride Oh! 
dwell not on the dark ſide of the pro- 
ed, loach not a world which has fill, 
; a thouſand joys in ſtore for you, a world, 
in 


guiſhed and eſtimable figure. The 


tuated by a more diſintereſted paſſion; 
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in which you may ſtill make a diſtin. 


arms of your Melvill are ſtill open to 
receive, and guard you as their moſt 
precious treaſure ;—few were witneſs to 
your late diſaſter, ſome of theſe I have | 
effectually bribed to ſecrecy, the cha- 
racter of the reſt, will render their ma- 
lice impotent,—Your becoming my 
wife, will ſilence the tongue of cenſure ; 
I will not enlarge on a ſubje& that muſt 
wound your delicacy.—l ſhall only re- 
peat, be mine, and every ill conſe- 
quence will be prevented; my friend- 
ſhip, as much as my love, urges me to 
ſolicit your hand ;—never man was ac- 


our 
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your father expects our union to take 
place; — let us ſave him from the an- 
guiſh of knowing your misfortune. — I 
ſhudder at the thoughts of ſuch a diſco- 
very, -O! then, my Harriet, let me 
ſhelter you from the impending ſtorm.— 
Mr. Rivers ſends for me. Adieu] my 
dear, ſuffering angel, 


MELYILL. 
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MISS RIVERS TO MR. MELVILL. 
Fac 


HAT a propoſal !—No, Mr. 
Melvill, vice has not yet ſo to- 
tally depraved my heart, as to render 


me capable of ſo mean, ſo ſelfiſh a con- 
dut.—Your compaſſion for a poor, 
ruin'd, miſerable wretch, has tranſported 
you beyond the bounds of reaſon ;— 


your generoſity excites my wonder more 
than my admiration ; when carried to 
ſuch 
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ſuch excels, it degenerates into weak- 
neſs ;—do you conſider to whom it is 
that you ſeek to be connected ?—'tis 
not ſimply to a woman, who has for- 
f-ited her virtue, but to one whoſe crime 
is of the deepeſt dye, —adultery,—Oh, 
heavens! hardly yet can I credit my 
ſenſes ;—what demon poſſeſſed me ?— 
it was madneſs. —Burt ſtop, Harriet, at- 
tempt not to palliate thy guile,—I am 
loſt, undone, the darkneſs of the grave 
can alone hide my ſhame; leave me 
then, Mr. Melvill, leave me to the fate 
I merit, —the world and I can never 
more be reconciled. Ah!] talk not to 
me of its joys, I was not born to taſte 
them, let me then die in peace. If you 

Vol. II. E could 
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could form an idea of what 1 ſuffer, 
but I wiſh not that you ſhould, *rwould 
be too much for a heart fo tenderly ſuſ- 
ceptible as yours Continue my friend, 
guard my unfortunate parent from the 
knowledge of my diſhonor, if it be poſ- 
fible ;—bur alas! can I hope it, when 
my reputation is in the power of lady 
Offory ?—now I have fatally juſtified 
| her enmity z now may ſhe juſtly hate 
the ruin'd Harriet, —F ew, like the ge- 
nerous Melvill, will pity me; but I de- 


2 ferve their ſcorn, they cannot deſpiſe me 


more than I do myſelf, —Patience !— 
not long,—reviving thought not long 
have I to ſuf:r,—-my weariſom pilgri- 
mage is almoſt finiſhed, -I wogld aſk, 
* An: but 
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but my pen refuſes to do its office ;— 
was he not wounded ?—Ah! I think, 
I at this moment ſee his ghoſt, beckon- 
ing me to follow.—O may our deaths 
expiate |—alas! and is he dead -I be- 
gin to wander, -my head is often diſ- 
ordered. Pardon me, Mr. Melvill,— 
my gratitude to you ſhall be as as laſting 
as my life. | 


HARRIET Rivens, 


E 2 2. L E T. 


— 
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'F NENEROUS Eliza, ſurely Melv 
| XZ and you were born to be united; 
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uns RIVERS TO MISS DUDLEY. 


ill 
none but yourſelves could be capable 
of ſuch a noble flight of friendſhip ,— 


humanely compaſſionate as I knew you 
to be, I yet durſt not hope, my letter 


would have met with ſo favorable a 
reception, *—you do not upbraid, you 


- 


® N, B. This letter dees not appear, 
do 
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do not fcorn me, but with gentle ſym- 
pathy, weep over my fall. Indeed, my 
amiable friend, (you permit me ſtill to 
call you by that endearing name) I am 
not the depraved wretch my conduct 
ſeems to ſpeak me,—l abhor, I ſhudder 
at the very thought of the crime, which 
yet I have committed. —O ! why lum- 
bered my guardian angel, when I was 
fatally beſet by the powers of darkneſs ? 
—but I perhaps was too arrogant, pla- 
ced too much confidence in my virtue, 
therefore was permitted to fall as a pu- 
niſnment of my pride; how effectual is 
that puniſhment I am humbled even 
to the duſt; the whole black tranſaction 
appears ſtill to my terrified imagination, 

E 3 like 


— B — — » 
— 
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Uke a rightful dream, — I cannot diſ- 


tincthy remember any thing that paſſed. 


Why do I ſeek to recollect it? it drives 


me to madneſs ; not much longer will 


my heart be able to ſtruggle with ſuch 


a rt of woe my end approaches, 
I feel a gradual decline. O! my Eliza, 


did you but ſee to what a ſhadow I am 


reduced, a walking ghoſt, how your 


dove-like eyes would ſtream, indeed I 
am a pitiable object, but let me for a 
moment forget my ſufferings, to indulge 


a ray of pleaſure, while I contemplate | 


your goodneſs, your friendſhip;—fallen, 
fuin'd as Tam, the virtuous Eliza would 
open her hoſpitable-doors to receive me, 
* to ſhare with me, that fortune, 


which FF; 


4 * 
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which ſhe ſo well merits, and will fo 
nobly employ ; even Melvill's generous 
propoſal muſt yeild to this.— Love ren- 
dered his friendſhip in ſome degree in- 
tereſted ; but yours, my amiable girl, 
has no alloy,— What ſweet perſuaſions 
do you make uſe of ; how beautiful is 
the deſcription your lively imagination. 
has formed of that rural retreat to which 
you invite me.—The plan of life you 
have laid down, is no leſs agreeable; 
but, ah! my friend, who is it that you 
wiſh to ſhare with you, thoſe Sylvan 
ſcenes ?—a poor, dejected, broken- 
hearted wretch, bending beneath a load 


of miſery, which only death can eaſe 


her of z—what is ſtill worſe, a creature 
E 4 loſt 
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Joſt to virtue and to fame > —What a 
companion for Eliza! No, my friend, 
| ſince I cannot partake of your inno- 
cence, of your deſerved felicity, nei- 
ther ſhall you partake my infamy ;— 
my preſence, my ſociety, can alone, you 
kindly ſay, conſole you for the loſs of 
the beſt of mothers. — What would not 
your Harriet do to diſſipate your grief, 
— but alas! ſhe is now dead to all com- 
fort herſelf, and equally unable to ad- 
miniſter it to others. —Time, my love, 
will do that for you, which is out of 
my power; there is even a degree of 
melancholy ſweetneſs in a grief, that 
like yours, flows from a laudable ſource; 
T but guilt gives a double poignancy 
to 
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to mine, forbids its cure, and drives me 
to deſpair. | we 


IJ muſt Tay down my pen, ready to 
faint with the fatigue of writing. —This 
is the firſt day I have been able to quit 
my bed. I know nothing of what paſ- 
ſes in the family.— I dare not aſk queſ- 
tions, and my attendants are ſilent.— 
Buſineſs of conſequence has obliged my 
father to go to town.— I could not ex- 
pect a viſit from lady Oſſory, I do not 
wiſh it. Mel vill is too diſcreet to come 
alone, thus am I left a prey to my own 
reflections, what torment can equal 
them - How changed is your unfor- 


tunate friend ; once ſhe could take a 
E 5 pleaſure 
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pleaſure in ſelf- examination. Satisfied 
with my conduct, conſcious of my in- 


nocence, I feared not to look into my 
heart : but no 


Adieu, my generous E15 —1 can 
no more 


HaxRIZT Rivers. 


1 
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LETTER XIII. 


MISS RIVERS TO MR. RIVERS. 


* 


TUMBLY on my knees, do J pre- 
ſume to addreſs a father, whom I 
revere, and whom yet I am compelled 
to diſobey.— O! Sir, pardon and pity 
your unfortunate daughter; forget that 
you have a child, —but oh! let not a 
parent's curſe be added, to overwhelm 
her with miſery.—I dare not reveal the 
cauſe of my flight, I have bid an cetera. | 
Es - 
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nal adieu to the t and all its de- 
luſive joys ; my ſeparation from you, 
Sir, is the only thing I regret; — but 
alas! I am no longer worthy to appear 
in your preſence, I am now hid in an 
obſcure retreat; and here, unknowiog, 
and unknown, will I ſpend my few re- 
maining ſorrowful days ;—you, Sir, may 
regard me as already dead, 'for 'riever 
more will you behold me; do not 
hate my memory; faulty as I have 
been, want of love, of | reverence, and 
duty to my parent, was not amongſt 
the number of my crimes. From 
others you will, I doubt not, hear that 
fatal ſtory which I dare not reveal; ilt- 
nature may exagoerate, but for your 
oh ſake, © 
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| ſake, Sir, I wiſh that they would ſpeak 
of me as I am, © nothing extenuate, nor 
ſet down aught in - maliee”—then, if 
they take into the account, the ſincerity 
of my repentance, I would hope that 


: 
2 S © 3 4 . 


compaſſion would mix with your too 
juſt reſentment, May that portion of 

happineſs, which ſeemed to await me, | 
had I ated ſo as to merit it, be added 
to yours; and may the years which 
grief has cut off from my life, be with 
every bleſſing this world can beſtow, 
alſo added to thoſe of my beloved fa- 
| ther; for whom, while I have a being, 
1 ſhall offer up my moſt fervent pray- 
ers. A flood of tears has almoſt blot- 
ted out what J have wrote —O! Sir, 


tis 
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tis impoſſible to deſcribe the anguiſh I 
feel, while I bid you a long, a laſt 
adieu.— I have hardly ſtrength to ſub- 


ſcribe myſelf, 


your affectionate, 


unfortunate daughter, 


HARRIET Rivers. 
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LETTER XV. 


* 


M1SS RIVERS TO MIS8 ELIZA DUDLEY. 


Have juſt finiſhed a letter to my fa. 
ther, and in conſequence of it, ant 
almoſt blind with weeping; grief is 
much ſlower in its progreſs than I ex- 
pected; — how little did I think, I ſhould 
have ſo long ſurvived the loſs of my 
honor, but I muſt not be impatient, 
heaven's will be done ; hope my pu- 
niſhment will not extend beyond the 
grave, 


| 
| 
E 
5 
| 
| 
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grave, and ſurely it cannot now be many 
weariſome days, ere I reach that peace- 


ful aſſy lum; till I do, I have choſen 
one lels to my taſte. The abſence of 


my tather gave me an opportunity to 
execute my project; long had my mind 
been bent on flight, not kingdoms 
ſhould have bribed me to face the world, 
after ſo fatal an adventure „neither 
could I have appeared in the preſence of 
my friends, how would my eyes have 
fallen under their penetrating glances | 4 
nod, I ſeek to hide my guilt and ſhame, 
in a retreat as gloomy as my mind; — 
here I may weep at leiſure and brood 
oyer my ſorrows, till death ſhall cloſe 


the: melancholy ſcene.— Providence has 
put 


— 
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put it in my power to procure myſelf 
the neceſſaries of life; a wretch like me | 
ought not to expect or aſk for more.— 
You may remember my poor faithful 
Nancy Hargrave, who had been my 
attendant from childhood ; the worthy 
girl was a foundling, brought up by the 
pariſh, my mother O! with what 
tears of anguiſh do I lament her loſs, 
had I been bleſſed with her protection, 
— but I muſt not impiouſly murmur at 
my fate, that is adding to my ſins. — 
Let me reſume my ſtory z—My mother, 
I ſay, took the little Hargrave into her 
family, and gave her an education ſuit- 
able to her humble ſtation her ex- 


treme attachment to me, who was then 
the 
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the idol of both my parents, ſo gained 
their favor, that my father, at the re- 
queſt of his lady, ſettled on her an an · 
nuity for life ;—ſhe accompanied me to 
the convent, I treated her more like a 
friend and companion, than a ſervant, 
—ſhe lad for fourteen years received 
her annuity, and being of a frugal turn, 
very little of it was expended, ſo that 
the ſum ſhe had amaſſed was not incon- 
fiderable ; the intereſt alone amounted 
to about ſixty pounds a year.— At her 
death (you my friend was witneſs to my 
grief on that melancholy occaſion) ſhe 
left me her little fortune, as a teſtimony 
of her gratitude.— Ah! little did the 
good girl imagine, that I ſhould ever be 

* reduced 
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reduced to the neceſſity of appropriating 
it to my own uſe z—hitherto it has been 
beſtowed on more worthy objects; 
with regret I do rob the poor of What! 
had dedicated to them; but Who now, 
alas! is poorer than your unfortunate 
Harriet; — charity muſt now begin at 
home ;—not long, I hope, ſhall I be 
obliged to borrow from my indigent 
penſioners; at my death, it will return 
to them again, —I did not think it pru- 
dent to intruſt any one with the ſecret 
of my intended flight. Nay, I muſt 
even from my generous Eliza, beg leave 
to conceal the place of my retreat. 
Little did I think, when the ſweet. ro- 
mantic ſituation of my preſent cottage, 
and 
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and the neighbouring village, ſtruck 
me on a late excurſion, that l ſhould, 
in this place end my unfortunate life. — 
T artived here early this morning; very 
ſhort' was the converfation which paſſed 
between me and mine hoſtefs ; her huf- 
band was out at his labor; he is an 
honeſt farmer, ſhe an induſtrious, mo- 
deſt looking woman, Who is too much 
employed about her own affairs, to 
trouble her head with” thoſe of her 
neighbours, —By letter I had prepared 
them for my reception ; this houſe is 
old, large and irregular';;—my apart- 
ments are at a diſtance from thoſe of 
the reſt of the family, ſo that I may | 
enjoy as much of my now beloved ſo- 
litude 
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litude as I deſire ;—a roſy-faced country 
girl is my only attendant, who is very 
attentive. and obliging in her manner; 
ſhe has juſt removed (yntaſted) a neat 
repaſt, which wanted only an appetite 
to recommend it: ah! how, ſhould I 
eat, my heart dies within me, when I 
look round, when I reflect. —-O ! Eliza, 
my dear Eliza,there is no diſſembling, 1 


ſnall not attempt ĩt never more muſt I 
behold the chearing countenances of my 
friends; an out · caſt from the world; 
in future times, travellers who paſs thro 
this village, may ſtop at my humble 
grave, and in the language of Rowe, 
ekclaim 


A hap= 
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A hapleſs wretch, who was by love 
undone, 

Found this fad place out, 

To diſpair, and die in. 


Adieu, my amiable, ſympathiſing 
Eliza, it will be an alloy to your happi- 
neſs, yet I cannot help being fo ſelfiſh, 
as to wiſh, that you would not totally 
-blot from your memory, the ruin'd, 
unhappy 


| Har RIET RIVERS. 


LET- 
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[ 


LETTER XV. 


THE SAME TO THE SAME, 


HAT wonders have I to relate, 
my dear Eliza; the particulars 
would fill a quire, but I will endeavor 
to be conciſe :—Yeſterday was Sunday; 
tho' the doors of the great, the happy, 
and the virtuous, are ſhut againſt 
'me, not ſo, the courts of the Moſt 
High. —— To the foot-ſtool of his 
throne, the moſt wretched, the moſt 
0 heavy 
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heavy loaden with their ſins and woes, 
may freely approach, and what is {till 
more, receive a gracious welcome :— [ 
went to church, ſo truly edifying was 
the ſermon, that neither my eyes or 
thoughts were tempted to wander ; my 
whole attention was fixed on the reve- 
rend, the apoſtolic preacher.— A ſtorm 
of thunder, lightning and rain, juſt as 
divine ſervice was over, ſtopp'd us at 
the church door ; the clergyman had a 
paſſage from the veſtry to his houſe, he 
paſſed me in going to the former, fol- 
lowed by a graceful looking woman, 
plainly but genteely defied ;—ſhe ſtopꝰd 
when ihe came to me, and with a voice, 
the ſweetneſs of which penetrated my 
FS heart, 


% 
— 
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heart, politely invited me to accompany 
her to a warmer ſhelter till the ſtorm 


abated ; I curtſied my conſent ;—ſhe 
took hold of my arm with a winning 
familiarity, and led me into a neat par- 
lour, where the good paſtor was already 
ſeated in his elbow chair. This, ſaid 
my conductreſs, (who I took to be his 
wife) is the young gentle woman, who I 
told you had ſo much diſturbed my de- 
votion; is there not ſomething exceed- 
ingly engaging in her countenance ?—T 
might, my dear Eliza, have juſtly re- 
turned the compliment, for never did I 
behold one ſo invitingly gracious, as that 
of the amiable ſpeaker Al cannot de- 
ſcribe the pleaſing emotions I felt, while 

Vol. II. F I gazed 
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I gazed upon her, the hopes of her 
friendſhip was a balm to my wounded 


heart ;—ſhe appeared to be about thirty- 


fix, had the remains of uncommon beau- 
ty, and an air and manner far ſuperior - 
to her ſeeming humble ſtation. —Mr. 
Stephens aſked me how long [ had been 


m his neighborhood ; — I regard my 


young pariſhoners, added he, as my 
children; if you continue amongſt us, 
faid he, with a ſmile of benignity, you 
muſt permit me to rank you in the 
number of my daughters. I could not 


reſtrain my tears; ah | Sir, cried I, preſ- 
fing his hand to my lips, it will be an 


act of generous charity, to take under 


your protection a poor diſtreſſed orphan, 
| | | F —1 
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—[ may ſay, long have I loft my mo- 
ther; my father indeed lives, but alas! 
he is dead to me, you, Sir, muſt ſupply 
his place, for the ſhort, ſhort time that 
ſtill remains of my weariſome pilgri- 
mage. Death !—I ſhudder at the bare 
idea of your death, interrupted my new 
friend, I, my child, will be a mother to 
you. — She ſtopt, ſhe look'd wiſtfully in 
my face, it was bathed in tears; — ſhe 
claſped me in her arms with a ſort of fran- 
tic air, and raiſing her voice, exclaim- 
ed, —tell me, tell me! who you are, 
the likeneſs is ſo ſtriking, the gentle ac- 
cents, the winning ſoftneſs is fo like my 
Harriet, ten years ago I ſaw her by 
ſtealth, but durſt not reveal myſelf even 

F 2 to 
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to her; ſhe was afterwards removed, 
nor by the moſt diligent ſearch could I 


ſince then diſcover the place of her re- 
treat. —I would hardly breathe, leſt it 
ſhould interrupt my attention to what ſhe 
ſaid. —How! Madam, cried I,—ten years 
ago! Harriet, did you ſay? but ah! 


no, added I, in a more dejected tone, — 
it cannot be, the bleſſing of a mother 


13 not reſerved for the unfortunate Har- 
riet Rivers ;—mine is dead. —Harriet 
Rivers! repeated the lady, claſping her 
hands, —then you are my child ; the laſt 
word faultered on her tongue, her eyes 


_ cloſed. —I caught her in my arms, and 
for ſome moments we both remained 


inſenſible, locked in each others em- 
* brace. 
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brace, -O! Eliza! what a ſcene was 
this, and what a ſurprizing diſcovery. 
—But I muſt lay down my pen, a flood 
of joy ruſhes on my heart, and quite 
overpowers me, my tranſports have 
been too violent for my weak and ema- 
ciated frame to ſupport, — even this 
pleaſing event has Joined with its oppo- 
ſite grief to ſhorten the life of 


your affectionate 


H. Rivers. 


TI Li E- 
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-L'ST'TER: XVI 
THE SAME, ITO THE SAME, 


ES, Eliza, I have indeed a mother, 
a mother, who has been leſs guil- 
ty, but not leſs unfortunate than ther 
daughter.— In her ſympathizing boſom, 
I have dared to pour out my grief, I 


have told her all my fatal ſtory.— She 


bathed me with her tears, — alas! even 


thoſe pure, thoſe precious drops, can- 


not wipe out the ſtain of my diſhonor ; 
nor 


_ 
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nor can her pardon, her ſoothing pity; 
or her kind maternal care, ſave me from 
the grave, to that I now make quick 
advances; I am almoſt reduced to a 
ſkeleton ; my conſumption is paſſed all 
cure, freſh air and aſſes milk juſt keep 
me alive, and that is all; - well might 
my amiable mother be in doubt, whe- 
ther or not to claim me as her daugh- 
ter; nature pleaded for me in her breaſt, 
or I am fo unlike the blooming, happy, 


innocent creature, I was ten years ago, 


that none but a mother could have 
known me. 


Eliza, you have almoſt reached the 
laſt page of my ſad hiſtory, one ſcene 


F 4 more, 
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more, and you may cloſe the book for 
ever, till that arrives, the intermediate 
ſpace will be a mere blank; to fill that 
blank, give me leave to treat you with 
a melancholy tale, in which my dear 
mother 1s the principal character. 


She is of a noble family, but her for- 
tune was ſmall, nevertheleſs, her perſo- 
nal attractions were ſo great, that even 
from a child, ſhe was ſurrounded with 
admirets; my grandfather had a coun- 
try ſeat near Windſor ;—when my mo- 
ther was about fifteen, ſhe, for the firſt 
time, made her public appearance at a ball 
in that town; ſeveral of the Eaton ſcho- 


lars were there, amongſt the reſt, lord 
8 
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W—'s ſecond ſon, a handſome youth; 
he danced with her, was ſtruck with 
her beauty, and from that moment be- 
came her admirer ; he was not remarka- 
ble for interior accompliſhments, but he 
flattered agreeably, and was too gay and 
too aſſiduous, not to pleaſe a young un- 
experienced girl, who was hardly out of 
her leading - ſtrings; —they patted with 
mutual regret ; it was not long ere 
they met again. — At length, in a moſt 
paſſionate epiftle, he declared his love, 
and having no hopes, that either of their 
parents would conſent to the match, pro- 
poſed a jaunt to Scotland ;z—the lady 
liked him, but her attachment was far 
from being fo indiſcreetly violent as his, 
| F 5 —ſbe 
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—ſhe anſwered not his letter ;—he 
wrote again z—terrified at the thoughts 
of a clandeſtine correſpondence, againſt 
which ſhe had received ſo many cautions, 
ſhe prudently reſolved to reveal the whole 
affair to her mother ;—ſhe received the 
praiſes ſo juſtly merited for a conduct fo 
laudable.—Her father inſtantly wrote 
to lord W—. The youth was ſent on 
his travels ;—a new lover ſoon preſented. 
himſelf to ſupply his place, a lover eve- 
ry way unexceptionable. My mother 
was not long ere ſhe became fenſible of 
the wide difference between Mr. Rivers 
and Mr. W-; ſhe now found that ſhe 
had never loved the latter, and that the 
former was the only man who ever had, 


vor 
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or ever could make an impreſſion on 
her heart.—In ſhort, with the conſent 
and approbation of all parties, they were 
mari; and for more than three years, 

nothing could equal their felicity.— My 
father perfectly doated on his charming 
wife, and ſhe almoſt adored her huſband. 
About ten months after their union, 
your unfortunate Harriet firſt made her 
appearance in this world of wretched- 
neſs, —I became the idol of both, and 
the more ſo, as for near three years af- 


ter my birth, there was no proſpe& of 
any increaſe to their family, 


About this time, Mr. W, now lord 
W—, by the death of his father and el- 
F 6 der 
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der brother, returned to England, to 
take poſſeſſion of his new dignity ;— 
neither time nor abſence had weakened 
his attachment to my mother, — he had 
indeed forborne to write, not doubting 
but his letters would be intercepted ;— 
no however, he flattered himſelf, that 
every obſtacle was removed, What then 
was his cruel diſapointment, when the 
firſt news he heard on his return, was 
her marriage with Mr. Rivers, —He 
_ raved, ſtormed and vowed revenge for 
her inconſtancy ; nay, raſh and impe- 
tuous by nature, he vowed ſhe ſhould 
{till be his, either by ſtratagem or 
force - the firſt ſtep he took, was to 
cauſe a report to be ſpread, in order to 
b ' excite 
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excite my father's jealouſy, that my 
mother had been compelled by the ar- 
bitrary will of her parents, to give her 
hand to one man, while another had 
poſſeſſion of her heart ;—he was named 
as the the latter ambiguous and cen- 
ſorious hints were dropped in regard to 
their private meetings. | 


To corroborate thefe reports, lord 
W, uninvited, made his appearance 
at Rivers Park, where he behaved to my 
mother in a manner ſo daringly indiſ- 
creet, that my father, without much ce- 
remony, forbad him the houſe; he 
thought fit to put up with this affront, 
the better to facilitate his horrid purpoſe, 


My 
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My unſuſpecting mother rejoiced that 
they had ſo eaſily got rid of a man, 
whoſe unexpected viſit had cauſed her 
much uneaſineſs. From that time how- 
ever, a fatal alteration was viſible in 
my father's behavior, he became watch- 
ful and ſuſpicious ; no longer did he 
return his lady's tender care ſſes; no 
longer was he amuſed with her innocent 
chearfulneſs.— The moſt artleſs of wo- 
men, was now regarded as the moſt art- 
ful.— But how was his jealouſy increaſed, 
when informed by one of his ſpies, that 
lord W— had taken vp his abode at.a 
farm houſe in the neighborhood, and 
that he every night in diſguiſe was ſeen, 
either in the park or gardens, 

p This 
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This villain of a ſpy, as appears from 
the ſequel, muſt have been a creature 
of his lordſhip's, tho* my too credulous 
father believed him wholly devoted to- 
his intereſt ;—to be ſhort, this deluded 
huſband, one morning, roſe early on 
pretence of going a hunting ; he took 
leave of my mother, and faid he ſhould 
not be back till evening ;—ſhe, as ſoon 
as he was gone, again compoſed herſelf 
to reſt. —But ah! my dear Eliza, to 
what miſery did ſhe awake! A noiſe 
ſhe heard at the door of her apartment 
made her ſtart from her peaceful ſlum- 
ber; it was bolted on the inſide, a pre- 
caution ſhe had never thought. of, but 

her enemies had done it for her, and 
Rrongly 
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ſtrongly did that circumſtance appear 
to confirm her guilt.— I hoſe without 
forced it open ; ſhe, with trembling 
emotion, drew back the curtains ;—by 
her bed- ſide ſhe beheld. the villainous 
plotter, lord W— in his ſhirt, as if he 
had juſt ſprung from it, and a few pa- 
ces from him, her huſband, his ſword 
drawn, and inexpreſſible fury in his 
countenance.— She uttered a piercing 
ſcream, and fainted :—her fit muſt have 
continued a conſiderable time, for all 
was ſilent when ſhe recovered, and none 
preſent, but two of her female atten- 
dants, almoſt diſtracted with diſpair and 
grief ;—ſhe roſe, in ſpite of the remon- 
ſtrances of her women, and hurrying 

on 
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on a few of her cloaths, ran wildly thro* 
the houſe in queſt of her wretched, de- 
luded huſband ;—ſhe found him in his 
cloſet, ſtretched at his length on the 
floor, —She fprung forward, and falling 
on her knees by his ſide, exclaimed, — 
O! Rivers, my life, my huſband, caſt 
me not off, I am, indeed, indeed I am 
innocent :—ſhe ceaſed, and remained, 
with claſped hands, ſtreaming eyes, and 
diſhevelled hair, a ſilent moving ſuppli- 
ant.— He looked up, and with a fierce 
air, and determined accent, ſaid, — leave 
me, were an angel to deſcend from hea- 
ven, as a voucher for your innocence, I 
would not believe; - go, let me never 
. fee you more; fly and hide your ſhame, 
my 
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my diſhonor nothing can hide. — He 
reſumed his poſture, ſhe threw herſelf 
upon him in ſpeechleſs agony ;—he 
ſpurned her from him, ſtarted up, and 
haſtily left the room. 


For ſome time ſhe lay almoſt deprived 
of ſenſe and motion ;—at length, a burſt 


of tears came to her relief: — ſtill how- 
ever, ſhe continued on the ground, and 
that for ſeveral hours; at laſt the door 
opened, a maid entered with the reſt of 
her cloaths, thoſe ſhe placed on a chair, 
and retired without ſpeaking. —O ! then, 
cried this unfortunate wife, he has in- 
deed abandoned me.—A ſpark of re- 


ſentment was kindled in her gentle 
8 breaſt, 


The PRPCIIT ATE Cole. 115 


breaſt, at ſuch unmerited cruelty ;—this, 
and conſcious innocence, ſupported her 
ſpirits ; ſhe dreſſed herſelf ; the taſk was 
hardly finiſhed, when my father, with 
redoubled rage in his countenance, again 
entered the room ;—he toſſed a letter to 
her,—there, madam, ſaid he, judge if I 
can doubt, —Go, I will not give you the 
ſatisfaction of being divorced from the 
man you hate, but I do not hinder you- 
to join your infamous paramour : go, 
ſince you prefer the ſhelter of his arms, 
to thoſe of a huſband who adored you: 
go, lead a life of infamy, fince it is 
your choice. —-O ! Harriet, added ke, 
ſtriking his breaſt, while his voice was 
hardly articulate, —how have I deſerved 

fuch 
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ſuch treatment? — why did you deceive 
me? or rather, why, ah! why am I not 
ſtill deceived ?—you appeared to be the 
gentleſt, kindeſt, lovelieſt of your ſex; 
a pattern of every female virtue, —He 
pulled out his handkerchief ;—ſhe kneel- 
ed and claſped his knees; — Rivers, my 
adored huſband, liſten to your injured 
wife, let me clear my innocence ;—ftill 
we may be happy. Never, never, ex- 
claimed he, diſengaging himſelf ;—'tis 
the laft ſtruggle of my ill-placed love, 
and now *tis paſſed tear you from 
my heart ;—go, take your cloaths, your 
jewels ;—fly, leaſt rage ſhould get the 
better of my reaſon ;—fly, and never 
let me ſee you more ; read that, 


pointing 
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pointing to the letter, - and then judge, 
if there is a poſſibility of my forgiving 
you. 


He left her, ſhe dried her eyes, raiſed 
them to heaven, put up a ſhort, but fer- 
vent prayer ; it was inſtantly anſwered ; 
—a compoſed ſadneſs ſucceeded the 
tranſports of grief, which had. lately 
torn her gentle boſom, and ſhe felt a 
degree of fortitude that ſeemed ſuper- 
natural,—She took up the paper, the 
contents of which were as follows: 


LORD 
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LORF W— TO MRS. RIVERS. 


NOfTHING but a wound, which 
by Vs of blood deprived me of my 
ſenſes, ſhould have prevented my ſtay- 
jag to protect the idol of my heart, from 
the fury of a jealous huſband ;—I am 
not, however, ſorry that he ſurprized 

_ us.—You were mine, my Harriet, by 
the moſt ſolemn vows, ere that cruel 
ſpoiler came, and in my abſence, flole 
my treaſure.—Still you ſhall be mine, 
and that by the moſt honorable ties. — 

A divorce will now, I make no doubt, 
take place. Much have I to ſay on this 
intereſting ſubject, but they will not let 
me Write ;—yet be not alarmed, my an- 
gel, 
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gel, my wound is far from dangerous ; 
— being abſent from all my ſoul holds 
dear, gives me more pain, than any the 
ſword of my rival could inflict.— I who 
have of late, each day feaſted my ra- 
viſhed eyes with your charms ;—oh! for 
a return of our delightful interviews ;— 
our impaſſioned tete-a-tEtes, —I am faint, 
and compelled to lay down my pen.— 
Adieu, my only love, 6 

W— 


Was there ever, Eliza, fo artful a 
villain ?—well might my father be de- 
ceived, —My affli&ted, injured mother, 
ſaw by this ſcrawl, that her ruin was ir- 
retrievable, therefore, with calm and 
pious reſignation, ſubmitted to her fate 5 5 
— all 
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—all that ſhe now wiſh'd for, ere ſhe 
bid a laſt adieu to her late peaceful man- 
fion, was to ſee her child. While ſhe 
was writing a few lines to requeſt this 
favor, a ſervant entered, he bowed, 
and for ſome moments, his voice refuſed 
to do its office, ſo much was the honeſt 
fellow affected at the diſgrace of his 
lady ;—at laſt, —a chaiſe waits, madam, 
—and there,—preſenting it, is a billet 
from my maſter ;—again he bowed and 
retired, —The note was as follows : 


MR. RIVERS TO MRS. RIVERS. 


MADAM, a carriage waits for you 
at the gate, to convey you where you 
think proper,—In the ſeat is your caſket, 

which 


| 
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which contains your jewels, and ſome 
bank notes for your preſent neceſſities. 
I ſhall ſettle with your unfortunate fa- 
ther, in regard to your ſeparate mainte- 
nance ; your cloaths are alſo fent with 
you: — fare well. O! Harriet,— 
I did not deſerve ſuch treatment: per- 
haps you will one day be ſorry for the 
injuries you have done to the wretched 


River 8. 


She read and wept,—wept more for 
her deluded huſband, than herſelf. She 
took leave of me, and her tears flowed 
with redoubled violence, then hurried 
into the chaiſe, looked back, as Eve 
did when driven from Paradiſe, - utter. 

Vor. II. G ed 
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ed a deep ſigh, — reclined her languid 
head on her hand, and proceeded to 
London; there ſhe fold her jewels;— 
moſt of them were her own before her 
fatal marriage, being left her by an 
aunt.— She found herſelf, after ſhe had 
diſpoſed of theſe, including her bank 
notes, miſtreſs of about five thouſand 
pounds ; this ſhe placed in the funds, 
reſolved to ſtint herſelf to the intereſt of 


it, and on no account to receive any 
thing further from her huſband ;—nay, 


her determination was, never more to 
ſee any of her relations or friends, but 
to bury herſelf in ſome obſcure retreat. 
This melancholy plan ſhe accordingly, 


. as ſoon as ſhe had ſettled her little af- 
| fairs, 
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fairs, put in execution. Chance di- 
rected the mourning fugive. to this 
village. 10 


The worthy Mr. Stephens, whoſe 
wife was then alive, received her as a 
boarder ;—with him ſhe has continued 
ever ſince, except a few weeks which 
ſhe ſpent in France; having diſcovered 
that I was ſent there with my faithful 
Hargrave, maternal affection led her to 
my convent.—Ah! why did ſhe not 
then diſcover herſelf to me. Nancy, 
it ſeems, was in the ſecret, but by this 
too prudent mother, ſworn to keep it. 
—She had the ſatisfaction to ſee me 
well, and happily ignorant of her diſ- 


\ G 2 honor, 


124 The PEI IAT Choir. 


honor, — having indeed been made to 
believe, that death had, white I was an 
infant, robbed me of this valuable pa- 
rent. She ſettled a correſpondence with 
my worthy. companion, which was re- 
gularly continued til the good girl's 
death ; then ſhe returned to her peace- 
ful afylum. 


The exemplary piety and chearful 
converſation of her hoſt, has been of 
infinite advantage to her ;—he is quite 
a primitive chriſtian, both in his faith 
and practice. She treads in his ſteps. — 
Religion is the buſineſs of her life ;— 
From that pure ſource, ſhe derives all 
her peace and joy ;—her heavenly Lord 
. 
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has amply rewarded her for the loſs of 
ber earthly buſband, —has abundantly 
ſupplied to her the loſs of father, mo- 
ther, and of friends :—his grace even 
endues her with ſuch fortitude, that 
without murmuring, ſhe beholds me, 
her late found, her darling child, wi- 
thering in my prime, and viſibly haſ- 
tening to my tomb.——Ah ! Offory, 
how juſtly am I puniſhed for my crimi- 
nal attachment to thee ! thou moſt ami- 
able of men but I check myſelf ;—I 
muſt not indulge the fatal remem- 
brance 


Adieu! Eliza, the pious family are 
aſſembled, I go to join their evening 
| G 3 devotions, 
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devotions before the throne of grace, 
J will eaſe my heart, by freely pouring 
out its grief. 


Yours affcionately, 
H. Rivzss, 


LET- 
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LETTER WIL 


> 


LORD OSSORY TO MR. MELVILL. 


| Commend your friendly attention to 

the unfortunate Rivers, but muſt. 
he alone engroſs your care? does not 
the ſtill more unfortunate Oſſory, alſo 
claim a ſhare of your generous com- 
paſion.——Oh ! how weak are the feel- 
ings even of a father, compared to thoſe 
of a paſſionate lover, - the wound his 


honor has received, affects him more: 
G 4 than 
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than the loſs of his daughter, - more 
than the loſs of my angelic Harriet.— 
while I mourn only for her, and how 
poignant does it render my grief, when 
I reflect, that to me ſhe owes her ruin, 
to me, who had voyed to be her 
protector and friend, —Melvill my 
worthy Melvill where can ſhe have 
concealed herſelf, —tbe dear, ſuffering,” 
lovely wanderer; —all that I have, would 
] give, to diſcover the place of her re- 
treat. I would not for worlds, —for her 
ſake, whom I value more than a thou. 
ſand worlds, I would not repeat the 
crime that has undone her, and for ever 
deſtroyed my peace; but | wiſh to find 
her, that with the. ſoothing voice of 
6 
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friendſhip, I might calm her grief; 

that 1 might ſhelter her from the ſtorms 
of adverſiry.— Alas l of what uſe is my 
fortune, ſince I am demed the privilege 
of relieving her want; poor and 
friendlefs; how much may ſne at this 
moment ſtand in need of aſſiſtance? 
why is not that delightful taſk reſerved 
for her Offory ? Dear Melvill, forgive 
me, - you have reaſon to be tired of my 
letters, — always filled with complaints, 
—always engroſſed by this one fad ſub- 
ject; yet to you, it is almoſt * 5 
intereſting as to 1 2,30 PF 


Sk 8 me * the Cs 


your laſt :—firſt, in regard to my tor- 
| G 5. ment, 
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ment,. - my wife, muſt I call her !—ſhe 
has, for this week paſt, been ſhut up 
in her apartment, having firſt given ſtrict 
order to be denied to all company ;— 
her women, I am told, are buſily em- 
ployed in packing up her cloaths; ſhe 
in writing ;—1 foreſee. an elopement, — 
if ſhe knew how much I wiſh to get rid 
of her, ſhe need not take ſuch precau- 
tion to conceal her defign :—ſhe means, 
I ſuppoſe, to follow her worthleſs para- 
mour, who, the very night you took 
leave of us, privately left the houſe, tho' 
not out of danger from his wounds: 
with what ingratitude did that villain 
repay the benefits ] had loaded him 
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with, —and what a dupe have I been to 
his pretended friendſhip. . 


I am particularly indebted to you, 
for ſo cautiouſly concealing from Mr. 
Rivers, the unfortunate ſhare I had in 
his daughter's. ruin, muſt I call it 
but for her own affecting letter to him, 
her flight might have appeared, only a 
ſtep taken. in order to. avoid a. hated: 
marriage, — but in it, che noble open- 
hearted ſufferer hints at her diſhonor; 
'tis however, one great point to keep 
her father from a more particular know- 
lege of her fatal ſtory ;—did he know. 
the man, —ah ! why am I that man 
his wounded honor would prompt him: 

3 G 6 $4 to. 
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to ſeck revenge: my life is at his ſer- 
vice, — there is lutle merit in being vil- 
ling to part with what is become a bur- 
then, but tha I would chearfully re- 
ſign it, the conſequence might be fatal 
to him; and I would ſooner Joſe a 
thouſand lives, than draw my ſword 
againſt the father of my ill-fated love. 
— Much therefore, 1 again repeat, am 
I indebted to your prudent conduct, to 
your watchful care, which has ſaved me 
from ſo diſtreſſing a dilemma. —You- 
ſay, that he is now eager to put his fa- 
vorite ſcheme in execution, —F mean, 
his retreat from the world ;—miſan- 
thropy grows upon him,—one cannot 
wonder at it:—I, who am ſo much 
younger, 
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younger, and naturally ſanguine, al- 
ready ſee life in its true colors, and 
conſequently am ſick of it,—like him, 
I bid adieu to its empty deluſions; but 
there is one tree of happineſs planted 
in this wildernefs, fortunate are they 
who pluck and eat,—that tree is friend- 
ſhip,—ir bears the nobleft fruit, of a 
nature fo refreſhing, that it alone can 
ſupport the weary languid traveller thro” 
the fatiguing journey of life, — you, 
dear Melvill, are now the only conſola- 
tion, the only ſupport that is left * 
affectionate - 


Ossok v. 
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P. S. My too youthful father - in- law 
has, I find, taken a ſtrange ſtep.— In 
his laſt trip to Paris, at a maſquerade, 
he met his libertine wife, —he was ſtruck 
with her figure, —he had unmaſqued; 
—but ſhe. carefully concealed herſelf 
from his knowlege, till ſhe had by her 
wit compleated that conqueſt, which 
her fine form had begun ;—he was 
caught ; ;—ſhe ſuffered him to accom- 


pany her to her hotel there ſhe ſo ef. 
fectually, by her artful blandiſhments, 
wrought on his eaſy nature, that they 
are reconciled, and appear together in 
public, all harmony and love, —I don't 
however imagine, from the character of 
the lady, that this harmony will be of 

any. 
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any. long continuance.— I ſuppoſe her 
finances were low, and that neceſſity 
urged her to ſolicit this re- union.— 
Adieu! 


Ossox v. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XVII. 
THE SAME TO THE SAME, 


A Moſt ſurpriſing event has hap- 
pened, my dear Melvill,—an 
event, which at firſt threw me into a 
tranſport of joy, — but already does that 
begin to ſubſide.— ] dare not indulge 
the delightful hope, that I ſhall be freed 
from my unfortunate engagement,— 
and if I were, of what advantage would 
it be, ſince the amiable Harriet, for 
whoſe 
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whoſe ſake alone, I wiſh to be reſtored 
to liberty,-—ſince ſhe, that idol of my 
heart is loſt, —O ! that ſhe were now 
here, but let me explain this miſtery. 


Feſterday morning, I was fitting in 
my library, which has, you know, a view 


of the road; - I was + reading, often 


have I recourſe to books, — but alas l 
how vain are precepts of philoſophy ? 


bow incffcctual to ſooth a grief like 


mine? — Seneca was in my hand, but 


an unhappy paſſion wholly engroſſed 


both my head and heart, my eyes were 
fixed on the road, —1, in imagination, 
traced my Harriet in her flight, every 
carriage that paſſed, ſcemed to be con- 
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veying that dear ſuffering angel from 
my ſight. | (LOTS 


In this manner was I indulging my 
woe, when a Chaiſe, which drove at a 
furious rate, attracted my notice; there 
was nothing in this, which could reaſon- 
ably excite in me the leaſt emotion ;— 


and yet I found myſelf uncommonly 


agitated z—it drew nearer, and at laſt 
entered my court-yard,—lI ſtarted up, 
—O! heaven, exclaimed I,—can it be 
her? —Not a moment was I ſuffered 
to enjoy this improbable hope. A 
young man, of a genteel appearance, 
ſprung from the carriage: the arrival 
of this ſtranger excited ſome curioſity, 

—1 
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I hurried to meet him; — he was at 
that inſtant enquiring of the ſervants, 
in broken Engliſh, for lady Oſſory.— 
They anſwered, agreeable to her or- 
ders, that ſhe was not at home. I ad- 
dreſſed him in French; — there was 
ſomething in his countenance, that in 
ſpite of the diſguſt la Fare's treachery 
had excited in me, for his countrymen, 
prejudiced me in his favor. —He teturn- 
ed my civilities with great politeneſs 
—T led him into a parlor, for he ſeemed 
exceſſively fatigued ;—when we were 
ſeated, to my infinite ſurprize, he faid to 
me,—you ſee before you, my lord, one: 
of the moſt unfortunate of men,—a 
man, injured by you in the moſt tender 

| point. 
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point. — By me Yes, fir, but 
that injury was unintentional z—we have 
both been'the dupes of an artful woman, 
a woman, whom, tho' I have reaſon to 
hate and deſpiſe, my ungovernable heart 
ſtill fondly doats on; in me, my lord, 
behold the diſhonored, the wretched 
huſhand of her, who has, for ſome 
months paſt, aſſumed the title of lady 
Offry,—a title to which ſhe can have 
no claim,fince, long before ſhe ſaw 
you, ſhe was mine by the moſt ſacred 
ties but, preferring the ſplendor of 
your. rank, to my humble ftation, ſhe 
forgot her vows, —deceived me with 
falſe hopes, till ſhe returned to Eng- 


land, — then, flill more fatally deceived 


me, 
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me, by ſpreading the report of her 
death. —A friend of her's wrote to my 
ſiſter on this ſubject, pretending that 
ſhe did fo, in compliance with het dy- 
ing requeſt.—Confined to my ſtudies, 
and ſtrictly watched by an arbitrary fa- 
ther, I had no opportunity of detecting 
this falſhood.—I was inconſolable for 
the ſuppoſed" loſs of a wife, whom 1 
adored; —ſo violent was my grief, that 
my life was diſpaired of ;—I was order. 
ed to the Spa,—there, I a few weeks 
ago, became acquainted with an Eng- 


liſh gentleman, who was alſo an ac- 
quaintance of your lordſhip's; — you 
may gueſs the reſt.— The ſudden death 


of wy father obliged me to defer my 
journey 


* 
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journey here for ſome time. I am now 
independant; can inconteſtibly prove 
my marriage, and have therefore a right 
to claim my wife of you, my lord, I 
claim her.— I am well informed ſhe is 
in this houſe, tho“ your ſervants have 
denied her ;—but from you, ſir, I ex- 


| pect juſtice. 


I am only ſorry, returned I, that this 
wife, is fo little worthy of your affec- 
tions, —but believe me, fir, I have no 
intention to withold her from you, —on 
the contrary, I am ready to conduct you 
to her apartment ;—I imagine ſhe is 
there, tho? I have not ſeen her for ſome 
days.—The character I have heard of 

Pr your 
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your lordſhip, faid he, convinces me, 


that I may firmly rely on your honor, — 


me to that fallen angel, whom, infatu- 
ated with her charms, I am compelled 
to worſhip. 


1 leave you, Melvill, to judge of my 
tranſports on this occaſion, for I will 
not ſwell my narrative with reflections 
or comments, he followed me; but 
neither in her own apartment, nor in 
any other apartment in the houſe, was 
che fallen angel to be found.— My gen- 
tleman began to ſuſpect me of a deſign 
to rob him of his right, and in conſe- 
quence of that thought, aſſumed an air, 


which - 


go then, ſir, do me the favor to lead 


744 The Pazerrir ar Cnoren. 


which in any other perſon, or on any 
other occaſion, I might have been 
tempted to referit ;<but I felt ſo much 
compaſſion for the poor enamoured in- 
jured youth, that it left no room for 
any other ſentiment. —I condeſcended 
to expoſtulate, and dropp'd ſome hints 
of the treatment I- had received from 
the woman, he fo eagerly ſought; 
hints, that one would have thought, 
might have damped his ardor; or at 
leaſt, were ſufficient to Have convinced 
him, that inſtead of wiſhing to withold 
her, I ſhould rejoice to quit all right 
and title to her. My aſſurance howe- 
ver, did not ſatisfy him ; I therefore 
called up my ſetvatits, every one of 
: whom, 


whom, in his preſence, underwent a 
ſtrict examination; they, one and all, 
denied any knowledge of her flight.— 
At length, however, intimidated at my 
threats, or perhaps won by my promi- 
ſes of reward, one of her women con- 
feſſed, that the inſtant the ſtranger ar- 
rived, her lady, who had ſeen him from 
ber window, rang for her; that ſhe 
found her almoſt fainting, —but after 
taking a few drops, ſhe haſtily cried, 


follow me, and bring that caſket with |; 


you, —She then deſcended the back- 
ſtairs, and hurrying thro? the park, 
reached the neighboring village, - when 
pulling out her purſe, ſhe gave it to her 
attendant, charged her not to betray 
Vol. II. H the 
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the truſt repoſed in her, nor on any 
terms to confeſs, that ſhe was witneſs to 
ner flight; — ordered her, as ſoon as ſhe 
conveniently could, without being ſuſ- 
pected, to hire a chaiſe, and follow her 
to town with her cloaths; — added, that 
ſhe would hear of her at lady Bab Wil- 
Hams's; — then procured a man and 
horſe, mounted behind him, took the 
road to London, and was ſoon out of 
fight. — This intelligence was ſufficient 
for the impetuous Frenchman, he ſtaid 
not to aſk any more queſtions, only 
wrote lady Bab Williams, and the place 
of her reſidence in town in his pocket- 
book, bowed to me, and ſprang into 

(61349 | . his 


147 
his carriage, ordering the man to make 
all poſſible expedition. 
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And now Melvill, what think you of 
this unexpected ad venture? i dare not 
freely indulge my joy; - they were both 
under age, no conſent of parents; — ſir 
Harry will ſpare neither pains nor ex- 
pence to ſet aſide this firſt marriage, and 
_ to eftabliſh mine. Faint, very faint are 
my hopes of a releaſe ;—her father ated 
moſt diſhonorably in concealing from 
me her elopement from the convent.— 
The ſtory is too long: —I am inter- 
rupted .. 


H 2 Adieu, 
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Adieu, my dear Melvill; — call at 
Williams's ;—I make no doubt, but ſhe 
would fly to her friend Bab for ſhelter. 
am exceedingly anxious to know 
what will pe the iſſue of this affair. 


Your account of Mr. Rivers, gave a 
deep impreſſion to my peace: you, I 
ſuppole, are entruſted with the know- 
lege. of his retreat,— May that retreat 
afford him the tranquility, which he 
has in vain ſought for in the world. — 
Once more adieu. 


OssoR r. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIX. 


TO LORD OSSORY.. 


H ! my lord, what have I done 


My wife, my adored wife, my 
Iſabella, lies murdered by my ſide, 
murdered by me. | 


No, ſhe is not yet dead, ſhe graſps 
my hand, —ſhe ſtrives to ſpeak :—alas !- 
my love, thy tuneful voice is ſtopped 
for ever. 


H 3. a thou» 
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A thouſand lives would I give even 
for a hope of her recovery ;—yet ſhe 
has highly injured me ;—had ſhe been 
virtuous - but ſhe is an angel, even as 
ſhe is, the moſt perfect form that na- 
ture ever created. 


I found her here, in the arms of my 
rival, the curſed la Fare :—he is pu- 
niſhed. there he lies, weltring in his 
blood ;-—difpair is painted on his ghaſt- 


ly countenance, 


Svyift as "coy did I execute 
my vengeance — ah! why ſpared. [ 
not my Iſabella but I could not, —ſhe 
threw herſelf between me, and the vic- 


tim 


— 
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tim of my fury z—beſides, my injured 
honor called loudly for revenge, and 
drown'd the gentle whiſpers of com- 
paſſion.— Tis done, and I muſt anſwer 
for the deed ;—yes, the law ſhall take 
its courſe no cowardly regard to my: 
own ſafety, ſhall tear me from my dying: 
love, —I will attend her to her grave, 
embalm her with my tears: — then let 
the ſtern officers of juſtice deprive me 
of a life, which, without her, is hate- 
ful to me,—O! never more ſhall one 
ray of hope or peace viſit my. benighted- 
heart,—l have raſhly hurried an impe- 
nitent, a poluted ſoul into the regions 
of darkneſs, with all its fins upon its 
head, —ah! will they not alſo fall on 

| i at; mine? 
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mine ?— will not his blood call for ven. 
geance on me his unpitj ing murderer ? 
How his eyes ſtare! — 


Hark ! tis the faint voice of my Iſa- 
bella- — 


Ohe takes the pen from me - to you, 
| my lord ſhe is going to write, my trem · 
bling arms are opened to ſuport her; 
—ah! it will not do, — her eyes cloſe, — 

oh ! diſpair and anguiſh !—my life, my 


love is gone for ever! 


_LET-. 
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TO LORD OSSORY.. 


O, my lord, a few moments are E 
dtn left me for your ſake, 
more than the wretched Iſabella's, is this 

ſhort reſpite vouchſafed me.— 


I ſhall ſay nothing of the injuries I 


have done you as a wife, —I was not 


your wife.—There, deprived of ſenſe 
and motion, lies my real huſband,. = 
8 whom " | 
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whom, too late I love.—So numerous 
are my fins, I know not with which of 
them to begin my humiliating confeſ- 
ſion,—The ruin I have brought on that 
dear unfortunate youth hangs moſt 
heavy on my guilty ſoul.—O! my lord, 
Pity him, and fave him from the igno- 
minious death, with which he is threat- 
ned; — he will not fly: uſe then, a ge- 
nerous friendh violence, and if poſſible, 
get him conveyed to a place of ſafety; 
but my requeſt will come too late. 


It is with the utmoſt difficulty I am 
able to hold my pen. | 


© &} | ; 
; : = , * \ * 6 
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that I may clear the innocent, ſome 
degree of ſtrength is granted me. 


- 
— 


Harriet, whoſe virtue and merit ex-- 
cited my hatred, is innocent .—a fatal = 
draught was adminiſtred 4—'twas: the | 
contrivance of 

O! let me not ſtain the paper with 
his name, my trembling hand refuſes 
to write it: - unhappy wretch! thou 
partner of my guilt and ſhame — ho] 
horrid now, is that disfigured face, on 
which, with guilty fondneſs, I have ſo 
often gazed :—not a moment was in 
mercy allowed to thee ;— from the cri- | 

Yo” minal 
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_ minal embrace of my arms, thoſe of 
death received thee: numerous were 
thy enemies; ſevere has been e 
2 


g . I diſtractedly wander from my 
ſudjeck.— In conſequence of an intoxi- 
cating draught ſhe fell by fuch ac- 
curſed arts alone, could I hope to hum- 
ble her haughty virtue, — ſtill ſne is vir- 
tuous : a momentary delirium miſled: 
her ſenſes ;—but fo involuntary a crime 
could not pollute her mind. ö 


It now only remains for me to inform 
you, where the innocent ſufferer has 
conccaled herſelf, —I bad placed my 

< * 
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ſpies to watch all her motions, by that 
means, I became acquainted with the 
place of her retreat. —She is at a ſmall 
village near Durham, and boards at a 
elergy man's houſe, whoſe name is. Ste- 


| phens. 


You are now, my lord, at liberty to 
indulge that paſſion, againſt which vou + | 
have long honorably ſtruggled. —Your _ 
Harriet will now amply reward. you for 
all you have ſuffered from our ill-con- 
certed union, — and death will ſoon re- 
leaſe you from the wretched: 


IsaBELLA. 


LE.T- 
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LETTER XXI. 


LORD OSSORY TO MR. MELVILL.. 


— 
S 4.- 
138. 
A . .< 
9 
* 


\HE incloſed letters made me 
ſhudder ! what a ſcene of . 
ror do they 2 


In compaſſion to the ill-fated Aubig- 
ny, I inſtantly ſet off for Barnet, that I 
might, 1 poſſible, ſave him from 6 
the conſequence of his raſhneſs, —I 
would not wiſh. to ſcreen a criminal 
| from 


* 
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from juſtice: but the circumſtances of 
this melancholy affair, the provocation 
he had received, greatly extenuated his 
guilt, and rendered him an object of 
pity.—Alas | my pity came too late. 
ere I arrived, he had finiſhed his: part, 
the tragedy was at an end.—l was Jed 
to the apartment: the firſt object * 5 
ſtruck me, was the body of la Fare 
be his crimes forgot, they ought not to 
outlive their puniſhment.—I heard a 
deep ſigh, and paſſed on to the bed, 
there, in the laſt agonies of death, lay: 
the wretched Iſabella, the fair cauſe of 
all this miſchief :—ſhe was cloſely preſs'd; 
in the arms of her unfortunate huſband, 


— his eyes were cloſed, and he was to- 
tally- 
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tally deprived of ſenſe and motion 3 
yet, ſo firmly did he claſp- her, that the 
nurſe, who: wanted. 001 raiſe her a little, 
oould not difengage "ber from him.— 
»Twas no matter, ſhe was too far gone, 
nothing could ſave her life.—I gueſſed: 
by the expreſſion of her countenance, 
that ſhe knew me, but ſhe could not 
ſpeak ;—all ſhe could do, was to turn 
her languid eyes towards Aubigny ;— 
a tear dropp'd on his pale face: — ſne 
then raiſed them to me (now deprived 
of all their luſtre) with a mournful ſup- 
plicating look, as if to ſolicit my afliſt- 
ance for him :—a deep groan followed 
that moving glance, which peirced my 
heart, and will never be effaced from 
my 
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my memory: — that glance was her laſt; 
—a' fecond groan releaſed her ſtrug- 
gling ſoul from its narrow priſon ; and 
her once brilliant eyes were cloſed for 
ever. e 


Our whole attention was now en- 
gtoſſed by Aubigny.— With great diffi- 
culty we unfaſtened his claſping hands, 
a ſurgeon bled him, a few drops only 
iſſued; but his pulſe ceaſed to beat, 
all remedies were fruitleſs he no lon- 
ger ſtood in need of our aſſiſtance. 


What we had miſtaken for a ſwoon, 
was death :—grief and diſpair had broke 
bis tender heart.] have feen them de- 

cently 
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cently, tho' very privately interred ;— 
one grave contains the ill-fated pair.— 
La Fare, out of reſpect to the memory 
of Aubigny, I ordered to be placed at 
the oppoſite ſide of the church ;—in 
death, at leaſt, his Iſabella ſhall be all. 
his own,—Peace be to their aſhes. —She 
' who in life, out- ſhone the faireſt of the 
fair ;—ſhe who ſo late, triumphant j in 
her charms, her rank and riches, now 
lies low, her duſt mixes with beggars, 
and not a ſtone marks out her bumble 


grave. 


F avor is deceitful, 
And beauty is vain: 
A virtuous woman 


Is a crown to her Or 
Adieu, | 
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Adieu, my dear Melvill, the proſ- 
pect of happineſs, which now opens to 
my view, would be too much for me 
to ſupport, were it not for the melan- 
choly ſcenes in which I have been en- 
gaged, —1 could wiſh however, that my 
Joy had received a more moderate alloy. 
—To-morrow morning I ſhall proceed 
to London, The rapturous ſubject 
neareſt my heart, I defer till meeting, 
I ſhall then write to Mr. Rivers, he 
will, I hope, accompany us to the re- 
treat of my love. I am now convin- 
ced, that my Harriet and I were deſ- 
tined for each other. — But ab! how 


fatal were the events, by which our 


union was to be accompliſhed, 
Why 
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Why hangs this weight upon my 
heart ? Tis true, I cannot yet call her 
mine, — but what now is there to pre- 
vent her being ſo? — every obſtacle is 
removed, —O | I will not admit a doubt 


of my aproaching felicity. 
* I am, 
my worthy friend, | L 
molt ſincerely yours, 
Queoxn: 


L E FT. 
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LETTER XXII. 
MISS RIVERS TO MISS DUDLEY, 


RIEF was flow in its operations; 


joy was forced to come to its aſ- 
ſiltance z—and now indeed the blow is 
ſtruck ;—the tranſport was too violent; 
to find myſelf in a great meaſure cleared 
from a crime, which hung ſo heavy on 
my heart ;—to be claſped in the arms 
of a reconciled father; to behold at 
my feet the amiable man, who I have 


wy 


of 
* 


© 
4 
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long ſo fondly loved to be at laſt 
permitted to indulge that love without 
a crime ; the joy was too exquiſite ;— 


human nature could not ſupport it ;— 


but I am ſatisfied, One moment of 
my life I have taſted happineſs without 
alloy, and now I ſhall die in peace, — 
Adieu, my true, my worthy friend ;— 
death only could diſſolve that ſweet ſym- 
pathetic friendſhip, which commenced 
almoſt from infancy, and has ever ſince 
increaſed. —Adieu ! —a long adieu! 


this is, I fear, the laſt aflurance you 


will receive of your Harriet's love.— 
Will you not came and cloſe my eyes, 
| and 
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and ſhed a gentle tear over the poor 


remains of your affeRionate 


FX 84 
| H. Rivers, 


Mr. MELVILL is here ; I have ob- 


tained his promiſe to write to you when 


I have breathed my laſt.—I would wiſh 
you to know how I acquitted myſelf in 


that trying moment, when the divine 
grace can alone ſupport us that grace 
I moſt fervently implore ; already do 
I feel its efficacy; all within is at peace; 
—farewel. 


F | L E T- 
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LETTER XXIII. 
MR, MELVILL TO MISS DUDLEY, 


Dear Madam, 
N compliance with the requeſt of 
your angel friend, (every requeſt of 


bers was a law to her Melvill) I intended 
to have given you a minute account. 


I cannot ;—my full heart ſwells to 
my eyes.—I do not bluſh to own my 
ſenſibility ;—TI have wept;—1 till weep; 

A a Stoic 
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a Stoic would have been ſoftened 
at the mournful ſcene, to which I 
was a- fad witneſs —Poor Offory !— 
that relief is denied him; to fall from 
ſuch a height of happineſs !—Need I 
tell you that the lovely Harriet- is no 


more ?—this I might tell you ; but to 
deſcribe our grief, is not in the power' 
of language; —ſhe alone was calm and 
piouſiy refigned. — O! how beauti- 
ful did ſhe look !—her form ſeemed 
more than human,—while with placid 
ſweetneſs ſhe ſtrove to conſole us, — 
while ſhe kiſſed off a mother's tears, and 
beſought a father's bleſſing but when 
ſhe turned to the deſpairing Oſſory.— 

Vor. II. I ſighs 
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ſighs ſtopped the paſſage of her ſooth- 


ing voice ; ſhe graſped his hand, — 


ſhe raiſed her eyes to heaven ; heaven N 
only could ſupport her in WP ſevere a 
trial, 


Why do I attempt it! ? oe human 
12 is equal to the taſk. 


2 was forcibly dragged from the 
lifeleſs body the firſt tranſports of his 
grief were terrible; — this morning I 
left him for a moment to the care of 
his ſervant, while I went to feed my 
woe by paying a viſit to the chamber 
of mourning ; —there, dreſſed in the 
= pale 
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pale habiliments of the dead, lay the 
now literally angel Harriet, 


Strew'd with flowers; 
Herſelf the faireſt flower ; 
A drooping lily, wither'd in its prime. 


I took my ſeat by her bed; l had not 
ſat long, when in ruſhed my unfortu- 
nate friend ;—the curtains on his fide 
were cloſed, — he threw them open, — 
fixed his eyes on the corpſe, - claſped his 
hands, and ſtood fixed in ſilent grief, 
the ſtatue of deſpair; — not a tear 
flowed, —not a ſigh heaved his boſom; 
—at Jaſt his color changed, —his eyes 
cloſed, - and he fell to the ground in a 

12 deep 


172 The PRICIIr ATE CHOICE. 


deep ſwoon. We have reſtored him to 

ſome degree of life z—he breathes, and 
that is all. I beg leave to ſubſcribe my- 
Elf, with great eſteem, 


Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


Ep. MzLVIII. 


LE T- 


* 
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LETTER XIV. 


MR. RIVERS TO MR. MrLVILIL. 


IO Wis your unhappy friend, my 
dear Melvill? Has the exerciſe, 
of travelling and change of ſcenes—in 
any.meaſure produced the wiſhed effect? 
Is he yet recovered from that alarming 
ſtupifaction, in which I ſaw him depart ?” 
hen he appeared a mere machine, 


moved at our pleaſure. Continue, moſt 


valuable and amiable young man, your 
generous: 
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nerous care of him. There are few in- 
ſtances of a friendſhip like yours, —and 
yet in Mr. Melvill it ſeems nothing ex- 
traordinary.— So much has the whole 
tenure of his life prepared us for noble 
and diſintereſted actions. — Never wo- 
man could boaſt the conqueſt of two 
more exalted, more worthy hearts, than 
my poor ill-fated Harriet. In this life 
we muſt not hope for unmixed felicity. 
Had my lovely girl been ſpared, mine 
would have been perfect, and I ſhould 
have deſcended to my grave in peace ; 
ſhe alone is wanting to fill up the mea- 
ſure of my happineſs ; but let me be 
thankful for the ineſtimable bleſſings 
that are till left me,—a wife, whom [ 
4 : have 
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have ever loved, —at length reſtored to 
me - pure and unſullied, —all my inju- 
rious ſuſpicions removed, the ſtrongeſt, 
the moſt convincing teſtimonies of her 
innocence produced; that villain lord 
Wa; on his death-bed,. confeſſed to 
Mr. Stephens, who he purpoſely ſent 
for, the accurſed arts he had uſed to 
excice my jealouſy ; he expected a di- 
vorce would have followed, and that 
he ſhould by that means become maſter 
of that amiable wife, of whom my raſh 
credulity had rendered me ſo unworthy. 
This beſt of women condeſcends to 
be reconciled to me ;—ſhe has not ut- 
tered one ſingle reproach; with pious 
charity ſhe forgives my paſt cruelty — 

N ſhe 
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| ſhe is now, if poſſible, more dear to 
my fond heart than whea I firſt re- 
cei ved her to my arms, in all the bloom- 
ing pride of youthful beauty. What 
a ſalutary effect has her example, and 
the converſation of the worthy Ste- 
phens, produced in me? — Long have 
1 ſtudied philoſophy, and from its ſpe- 
cious precepts hoped for peace. Vain 
hope! fruitleſs remedy for the ills of 
life, * their force alone religion can diſ- 


arm.“ 


Here then I fix, and here only can 
I find a firm anchor for my ſoul. 


My 


i * 4 
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My wife, whoſe will ſhall now be a 
law to me, is fond of this retreat.—1 
have as little inclination as her to 
launch again into a tumultuous: world; 
—] have therefore, in compliance witk. 

her requeſt, purchaſed a commodious, 5 

pleaſantly- ſituated houſe, which is not 
a quarter of a mile from our preſent 
habitation.— We cannot prevail on Mr. 
Stephens to live with us z— nothing, he 
ſays, could bribe him to quit his humble 
cottage, wherein he has paſſed ſo many 
years of contentment and tranquility.— 
He will, however, be frequently our. 
welcome gueſt. A more youthful one, 
but one no leſs worthy, is come to con- 


ſole, to wipe off the tears off a diſcon- 
ſolate 
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ſolate mother, and to ſupply to her the 
loſs of a dear-lamented daughter; the 
perſon I mean is the amiable Miſs Dud- 
ley, the friend and confidant of my de- 
parted Harriet; ſhe is independent miſ- 
refs of a large fortune, is naturally of 
a graveturn ;—her gentle heart is formed 
for friendſhip, but ſeems aver? to at- 
tachments of a more tender nature;—the 
hte melancholy event has added to her 
penſive caſt of mind. | 


She had ſet off to pay her Harriet a 
viſit ere ſhe received your letter long 
before would ſhe have given that proof 
of her regard, but that her friend re- 


fuſed till. our arrival here, to reveal to her 
the 
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the place of her tetreat.— The moment 
ſhe was informed of it, ſhe ſet off, and 
travelled poſt ;. greatly was ſhe fatigued; 
when I handed her from her chaiſe, 
ſhe was obliged. to ſupport herſelf on 
my arm; yet with all her friendly 
haſte ſhe came too late to receive her 
Harriet's laſt adieu,—She fainted, on 
being told the fatal news when re- 
covered, ſhe gave me her hand, Lead 
me to her, Sir. Burſting into a flood 
of tears, ſhe exclaimed in broken ac- 
cent, — Ves, Harriet! my ſiſter, my 
friend, I will cloſe thine eyes. My 
child bad juſt, been placed in her 
coftin ; the ſerene ſmile of innocence 
rendered her lovely, even in death. — 
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The moment we entered the room, Miſs 
Dudley haſtily quitted my arm, and 
ruſhed forward; ſhe wrung her hands 
in an agony of grief, while her fireaming 
eyes were fixed on her friend? — at 
length, uttering a deep ſigh, ſhe threw 
her arms round the coffin, and laid her 
cheek cloſe to hers ; —ſobs choaked the 
paſſage of her voice ; at laſt, Not one 
tear only, my Harriet, raiſing her head, 


Ol no, my eyes ſhall never ceaſe to 


flow -in retirement will I bury myſelf, 


till thy grave receives me.—You will 
not deny your Eliza a place by your 
ſide ?—there will I join thee, my ſweet 
companion, — my friend, how benign 
is the air of that pale face !—ſo have I 
lb ſeen 
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ſeen thee look, when liſtening to a tale 
of woe; — the tears with which I have 
bedewed thee, ſeem thine own. Such 
were the gentle drops that pity has often: 
cauſed to flow ;—but where is that dim+ 
pled ſmile of innocent vivacity, with 
which you uſed to enliven our little par- 
ties? Alas] long, long has mirth been 


a a ſtranger to my Harriet's breaſt, and 
now it is for ever baniſhed from that of 
thy friend. Thy voice is ſtopped, my 
love; but I know what would have 
been thy laſt requeſt, Comfort my mo- 
ther, —ſupply my place.—Yes, Harriet, 
that late-found amiable mother ſhall be 
mine;—we will mix our tears, and talk 


of thee for ever. And now farewel, 
farewel, 
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farewel, my angel friend. — daily will 
viſit thy grave, — not a weed ſhall be 
ſuffered to grow near thee; — thou 
withered roſe, untimely cropped by the 
rude hand of death.—One kiſs more.— 
While ſhe ſpoke, —my diſconſolate wife 
entered the room ;—there is a ſolema 
dignity in her grief, that is not to be 
diſſembled. Eliza ruſhed into her arms, 
and ſobbing, exclaimed, -O Madam ! 
let me, let me be your child ;—I am 
an orphan, — receive to your protection 
the * our Harriet. | 


Such ſcenes as theſe loſe by the re- 
cital z—to feel their force, you ſhould 
have been preſent ;—but I cannot with 

| een 
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you had at this, it was too affect- 
ing. 97 


Let us, my dear Melvill, fly to the 
ſacred volume of inſpiration for conſo- 
lation, — there we ſhall find that ſovereign . 
balm which NM | 


Can clear the cloudy front of wrinkled 
cart, | 
And dry the tearful ſluices of deſpair. 


« Tt is not juſt we ſhould be without ſenſe 
« and feeling of grief, in the afflictions 
« and ſad accidents. that befal us, as if 
« we were angels that have no ſenſe of 


_ 7 -— 


* nature; neither is it juſt that we 


OE | 
ſhould 
| 


184 The PRECIPITATE Cuoter, 
«-ſhould be quite dejected, like hea» 


e thens that have no ſenſe of grace;—- 
© but *tis juſt that we ſhould be 
« afflicted and comforted like Chriſ- 
6 ſtians.”—Paſcall”s Thoughts, 


Adieu, my dear Melvill, ſucceſs at- 
tend your friendly expedition, —Believe 


me with the moſt perfect eſteem, 
Yours, &e. 
= CAARLES RIVERS. 
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Vor. I. Contains a ſhort account of 
the Author, and of his voyage from 
the Iſle of Aix to Martinico; from 
thence his voyages to St. Lucia, St. 
Vincent, Dominica, Marigalante, Gua- 
dalupe, St. Thomas's, and Santa Cruz, 
with the natural hiſtory of each iſland. 


Vorl. 


Vor. II. Contains his voyage to Saint 
Domingo, and hiſtory of it; the hiſtory 
of Mr. and Mrs. D'Aubigny, the au- 
thor's voyage to the Havannah, with 


the hiſtory of that place and the iſle of 
Cuba; his voyage to and hiſtory of 


Porto Rico, Jamaica, and Saint Kitts, 
and his return to Marigalante and Mar- 
tinico. | 


Vol. III. Contains the hiſtory of Mr. 
Thompſon, a further account of Saint 
Lucia, Saint Vincent, and Dominica; his 
voyage to and hiſtory of Barbadoes, the 
Grenades, Cayenne, Surinam, and Gui- 
ana; an account of the great rivers, 
called Oroonocque and that of the Ama- 
zons, with the hiſtory of the different 
tribes of ſavages which jinhabit their 
banks; the author's voyage to Portu- 
gal, with a conciſe hiſtory of — 


his return to Martinico, with an account 
of his voyage to and hiſtory of Del. 


_ and Montſerrat. 


ef {For IV. Contains the bis ſecond 


voyage to Saint Domingo and the Ha- 


vannah, his voyage to Mexico and hiſ- 
tory of the different provinces of that 
country; his voyage to and hiſtory of 
Louiſiana z a conciſe hiſtory of Caro- 
lina; his voyage to and hiſtory of Que- 


beck, Montreal, and other parts of Ca- 


*nada, with a ſhort account of many 
of the different tribes of ſavages which 
inhabit that country; the author's re- 
turn to France, &c. 


This hiſtory, contrary to the genera- 
lity of French works, is free from pro- 
lixity; beſides the natural hiſtory of the 
different iſlands and countries it treats 

| of 


of, it contains the adventures of the au- 
thor and others interſperſed in an agree- 
able manner; where he ſpeaks of coun- 
tries but little known to us at preſent, 
ſuch as Mexico, Guiana, &c. &c. it is 
very particular; whilſt of countries more 
univerſally known, ſuch as Portugal, &c. 
it is conciſe. Upon the whole, it con- 
tains food for the curious and ſpecula- 
tive, and pleaſure and ſatisfaction for the 
diſſipated. 


